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Environmental Law Concerns
Grow Behind The Iron Curtain
by Tom Riley

On Tuesday, November 21, the
Villanova International Law
Society and Enviromental Law
Society co-sponsored a lecture by
Stephen C. Braverman who serves
as chair of the Environmental
Law Group of Baskin, Flaherty,
Elliott & Mannino, P.C., Philadel
phia. The lecture was on "The
Helsinki Process and Internatonal
Environmental Law," and was
based on his recent experiences as
member of the U.S. delegation to
the Sofia Meeting on the Protec
tion of the Environment which
was held in Sofia, Bulgaria last
month.
Mr. Braverman, a 1976graduate
of Villanova Law School, began
his talk by describing the nature
of the Helsinki Accords, which
were signed by thirty-three Euro
pean nations plus the United
States and Canada in 1975. These
Accords, while not strictly bind
ing, have been generally adhered
to, and contain provisions on
many environmental, economic,
security, and cultural issues. The
Sofia Conference focused primar
ily on environmental concerns,
such as the control of toxic waste
and the international effects of
pollution.
Mr. Braverman was part of the
U.S. delegation, although he does
not work for the government, and
he was the only lawyer among the

constrained somewhat the wil
lingness of the U.S. group to
engage in entering into any bind
ing agreements at the meeting.
General issues were discussed
more than specific ones. The final
document that the Conference
came up with was signed by every
country present but was finally
defeated by Rumania's refusal to
sign because of some basic human
rights language in the document.
Eastern Bloc intransigence and
reluctance towards human rights
issues was a constant thread
throughout the meetings. Mr.
Braverman focused largely on the
rapid change occurring in the East
Bloc countries, as well as those
nations' environmental outlooks.
The air pollution in Bulgaria
was so bad, Mr. Braverman report
ed, that of the twenty-one days
that he was there, on just three
could one see Mount Etasha, a
10,000 ft. peak only 15 miles from
the city center, and that it was
simply not possible to run for
more than an hour outdoors. He
referred to the allegedly "blue"
Danube as more realistically the
"Brown Danube," citing a lack of
nearly any waste treatment facil
ities. Furthermore, he stated that
these East European countries
proudly point to the very progres
sive and stringent environmental
laws that these nations have

ing in the East Bloc, however, and
for a number of reasons. "Envir
onmental activism is at the lead
ing edge of political activism" in
the East Bloc, Mr. Braverman
contended, citing the Bulgarian
protest group Echo Glasnost;
these groups have historically
received harsh treatment from
their governments, who have
understood criticism of environ
mental policies as intolerable
criticism of the governments.
This may all be changing as the
political structures of these coun
tries have turned topsy-turvey in
the last few months. Mr. Braver
man noted that the Bulgarians,
often considered the most repres
sive regime of the Warsaw Pact,
had considered banning Soviet
television and newspapers. He
further claimed that since he had
left the country, a mere three
weeks ago, Bulgaria had under
gone more change than it had in
the last forty years.
One explanation for Eastern
European non-compliance with
their own environmental laws,
and reluctance to adhere to cleaner
industrial practices is that it is
just too expensive. As Mr. Brav
erman pointed out in his lecture,
these countries have ruined, stag
nant economies, are starved for
cash, and are, especially in the
case of Poland, worried about

feeding their people throughout
enacted, though rarely follow.
^ip^gi|j||pi||ai||||gppam is grow- this winte

Law School
Iron Man
by Michelle T. Wirtner

In 1986, Chief Justice Rehnquist
spoke at Villanova Law School's
commencement
ceremony,
emphasizing that there are other
things in life besides law. 2L Bob
Pugh, who attended that com
mencement as a Villanova under
graduate, tookJustice Rehnquist's
words to heart when he entered
law school. This year, while his
2L colleagues were agonizing over
the seemingly lethal combination
of interviewing, a rigorous courseload and the Reimel Moot Court
Competition, Bob Pugh was train
ing hard for the 1989 Ironman
Triathlon World Championship
in Hawaii.
The triathlon is a grueling test
of an athlete's swimming, biking
and running abilities in one event.
At the Ironman Triathlon in
Hawaii on October 14, Pugh fin
ished 442nd out of 1380 in 10
hours, 43 minutes. The race
consisted of a 2.4 mile open-water
swim, a 112 mile bike race and
a 26.2 mile marathon. Described
as the most prestigious triathlon
in the world, the Ironman com
petition is a 10 year old event
which this year attracted 5,000
athletes, only 1,380 of whom
qualified for the race. Athletes
from 53 nations and 49 states —
many of them professionals —
competed for prize money. ABC's
Wide World of Sports covered the
event.
Simply qualifying for the Ironman World Championship is a
victory in itself. Aspiring triathletes compete in triathlons that
are half Ironman distances, and
must finish within the top 5
overall or within the top 3 in their
age group. Twenty Ironman qua-

lifiers are held nationwide, and
Pugh qualified in Oxford, Mary
land last summer by winning his
age group.
Pugh has always been a highly
motivated athlete. For years he
swam competitively with various
swim teams. His particular inter
est in triathlons began when he
lifeguarded at Ocean City every
summer. "I started running to
stay in shape for winter swim
ming," said Pugh. He has been
competing in triathlons for the
past eight years.
Pugh's extensive preparation
for the Ironman World Champion
ship began last February when he
started biking and running. By
March he was training in all three
events. Pugh swims with the Fox
Catcher Team in Newtown
Square and trains with a West
Chester track coach. Upon qual
ifying for the race, Pugh began
training in earnest. His training
regimen consisted of swimming
four days per week, running five
or six days, and biking five days
— for a weekly total of 250-350
miles. He trained five hours per
day, and once a week he trained
for eight to nine hours in prep
aration for the long distances he
would have to cover during the
actual race. While training fulItime and attending law school,
Pugh had time for little else.
. "There was no time for social life,
T.V. or anything," he remarked,
"but it was worth it. I had an
incredible sense of accomplish
ment when it was over."
To maintain his strength, eat
ing healthfully became a habit for
Pugh. He stuck to a low fat, high
fiber training diet and swears by
the multi-grain "Secret Cereal"

VLS Ironman Bob Pugh '91
(he refuses to reveal its ingre
dients) he prepares for himself.
Pugh recalls that he ate for
literally hours each day while
training, but frustratingly
enough, no matter how much he
ate he lost weight. On the day of
the triathlon, athletes burn off
more than 12,000 calories —
that's roughly equal to the calories
in 108 cans of beer, or 60 scoops
of ice cream!
Pugh left for Hawaii 10 days
before the competition in order to
get acclimated to the time change,
heat & humidity. Much of the prerace time was spent in serious
training. Pugh recalled a midweek
party for the athletes where "the
keg was left untouched." He
enjoyed meeting his diverse com
petitors, whom he describes as "a
Continued on page 7

(Reprinted from Phila. Inquirer}

The Court Jester as Red Mass Choir

Red Mass Bless VLS
by Michelle T. Wirtner

On Friday, November 10, the
Law School held its 22nd annual
Red Mass in St. Mary's Chapel.
This Votive Mass of the Holy
Spirit is a special celebration
offered to invoke Divine blessings
upon the Law School and the legal
profession. The Red Mass (which
gets its name from the red vest
ments of its celebrants and par
ticipants) originated in 13th cen
tury in France and in England.
The English celebration, held on
the Feast of St. Michael, marks
the opening of the Michelmas
term of royal courts. In Washing
ton, D.C. the Mass marks the
opening of the October term of the
United States Supreme Court.

Dean Frankino, Father Edmund
Dobbin, President of Villanova
University, presided over the
liturgy. Father Michael Scanlon
gave the homily, and Villanova's
St. Augustine fathers served as
concelebrants. The Court Jesters
Red Mass Choir, conducted by 3L
Vanessa Ploumis (who also played
the harp beautifully), offered their
musical talents to the ceremony.
Villanova's first Red Mass took
place on October 10, 1957 and
remains a cherished Law School
tradition. This year's was well
attended by faculty, law students,
alumni & staff, who mingled
afterwards at the reception and

enjoyed an open bar and an exce\-

akrJK^coming'

Moot Ct. Conducts
Brief Workshop
On Saturday, November 13,
1989, the Moot Court Board spon
sored the first brief writing work
shop for those persons who will
be competing in outside competi
tions. The workshop was instruct
ed by Professor Sirico, and took
place from 10:00 a.m. until 3:00
p.m.
In addition to the commitment
of an entire Saturday, Professor
Sirico prepared a take-home
assignment for the participants.
These materials, compiled espe
cially for the workshop, included
briefs which had been submitted
to the Supreme Court, student
briefs, and sections from Introduc
tion of Legal Writing and Oral
Advocacy. Professor Sirico
stressed the importance of the
brief score in outside competitions
stating, "Many teams in a com
petition may as well not even
show up for oral argument,
because the quality of the brief
plays the major role in determin
ing who advances in a competi-
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tion." In the morning session
Professor Sirico evaluated and
compared the two Supreme Court
briefs for both style and content,
while in the afternoon the group
concentrated on the statement of
facts and argument headings.
Workshop coordinator Bob Kel
ly was pleased at the results of
the first workshop. The partici
pants in general found the work
shop helpful. Some, however
suggested more student participa
tion. Some participants suggested
a writing assignment in the takehome materials such as develop
ing sample facts into headings,
statements of the facts and sum
maries of the argument. Kelly
commented, "In all, the workshop
was a success, everyone benefited,
and we have initiated an impor
tant stress on brief writing. In
addition, we have seen what was
effective in teaching our students
these techniques and can make
some changes for the workshop
Continued on page 8
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EDITORIAL
What's Wrong with
this Picture?
Last month, one of the front page stories in The
Docket was about the retirement of Miriam McFadden, the registrar. Unfortunately, we included the
wrong photograph with the story, although we did
manage to correct our mistake by reprinting that
page with the right picture before most of the issues
went out. The Docket sincerely apologizes to Mrs.
McFadden for the error.
Perhaps the real story to come out of this is not
the mistake, but the reactions of the V.L.S.
community. The responses of each segment of our
law school "society" were most illuminating. The
professors, while expressing sympathy for both The
Docket and Mrs. McFadden over the mistake, seemed
for the most part to be genuinely amused by the error.
The students, by and large, failed to even notice,
and those who did had little reaction. The staff, on
the other hand, reacted strongly, expressing their
disappointment for what they considered an unfor
tunate mistake which marred the acknowledgement
of the services of a woman who deserved the
recognition. If it was a picture of a professor that
got mislabeled, we were told, you would hear some
complaints from other quarters.
The point of this observation is not to chastise
anyone for the propriety of his or her reaction. It
is interesting to note how this reflects on the
dynamics of Garey Hall society. If we wanted to get
on the soapbox, we would shout out something like
this:
"Hey professors! Don't take the staff people for
granted. They're as important to the functioning of
this law school as you are."
"Hey students! Open your eyes and appreciate
some of the things people other than professors do
for you around here."
"Hey staff! Loosen up. We all really do appreciate
you, even if we don't seem to say it often enough."
"Hey Docket! Get the picture right the next time!"
.But that is not really necessary. It's enough to
make these points subtly by just making the
observation of the differing reactions and letting the
astute reader draw his or her own conclusions. It's
enough to point out only this: we're all in this
together. That's something we tend to forget too
easily.

Spirit of the Season

'Tis the season, so they say. But while we're all
bogged down with exams and studying, let's
remember that there is a big world outside Garey's
walls. We might feel deprived of the spirit of the
season, but let's remember that there are many people
out there who don't even have the basics. They're
not worrying about getting their shopping done,
they're worring about where they're going to sleep
tonight. The true spirit of the season, whether or
not one celebrates Christmas, is in giving. Bravo to
Phi Delta Phi in this arena. Their food and clothing
drive last month to help the American Red Coss aid
thos devastated by Hurricane Hugo and the California
earthquake really demonstrated the true spirit. Bravo
also to those \^o contributed to the drive. Now let's
not forget that giving spirit, or the way it makes
us feel, when the holidays are over.
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by Lisa Kmiec

wouldn't want that, now would
we? No, that could be dangerous
because it might cause us to
actually be thankful for what we,
do have, rather than envious of
what we don't have.
The problem isn't that Christ
mas is commercialized by Hal
lmark and Fisher Price. The
problem is that we
commercial
hype. We like instant joy to the
world. We like mass-produced
emotions. It fits into the rest of
our year.

Seems as if this is truly the best
time of year to be a cynic. The
holidays always bring out the
nostalgia in us. Everyone com
plains about how the whole hol
iday season is too commercialized.
It's true, I guess. The official start
of the season comes sometime in
October when you see the first ad
for "Jim Nabors Sings Your All
Time Favorite Christmas Carols."
We all bemoan the lack of empha
sis on the holiday's real signifi
cance. We all long for an "oldMoney don't get everything, it's
fashioned" Christmas. I, too,true.
would prefer it if the holiday
What it don't get, I can't use.
weren't mass-marketed and pre
Smokey Robinson
packaged. But then again, it
The Beatles
doesn't surprise me at all that
that's the way it is. It's that way
because it sells. Yes, Virginia,
Why should the holiday season
we're talking about the Almighty be any different than the other
Dollar.
eleven months of the year? In fact,
with the way so many of us act
/ want Money, honey
the rest of the year, the holiday
Money, honey
season is only a slight intensifi
Money, honey, if you want to get
cation of our year-long attitude.
along with me.
So if it isn't the commercialism
—Elyis Presley
of the holidays that bothers us,
what is it? Some say that the
significance of the holiday is
We could have an old-fashioned
buried by thedeluge of CD players,
holiday if we really wanted it. The
talking dolls, fruit cakes, lingerie,
question is: do we want it? Or is
perfumes, and teenage mutant
it just something we like saying?
ninja turtles. Maybe it's that the
Remember The Waltons? For
frenzy of shopping and entertain
them, the best thing about their
ing puts extra stress on us so that
holiday was that they were all
minor annoyances turn into major
together for Christmas. We all got
aggravations. Or maybe — just
teary-eyed over that one. Yep, a
maybe — we've already lost the
real heart-toucher. Then we just
ability to feel the true significance
flicked off the TV and went out
in search of some perfectly impres of the season due to the way we
sive gift for some perfectly un- live our lives the rest of the year.
Now all we feel is the emptiness
impressible person, leaving those
warm feelings back inside the of consumerism. After all, if we're
boob tube, where they belong. Let able to appreciate the underlying
them have their' sappy, syrupy meaning of the holiday, why
holiday, complete with their home should all the superficial nonsense
made gifts and grubby Sunday even bother us?
The deceptive promises of
best clothes. We want Braun
espresso makers and Sony prot- instant gratification are what lead
to the letdown. You know that
able VCRs.
O.K., so maybe we do get a bit tired, achy, feeling you get after
more greedy around Christmas the sugar rush of a Snickers wears
time. While we know it's better off? It's pretty much the same as
to give than to receive, receiving the feeling you get when you
ain't so bad either, right? But with realize that all the toys you've
the way people complain about bought aren't making you happy.
materialism around the holidays, You could, of course, work harder
you'd think that holiday time is to buy more toys, but what makes
the only time we're materialistic. you think that the new toys will
Do you really believe that? Maybe make you happier than the old
it's just that we feel guilty about ones?
The old saying goes: "money
our material-oriented lives during
can't buy happiness." We think
the holidays. That's hypocrisy.
We've all of course seen "It's a that's just a cliche, right? It's a
Wonderful Life" at least once, if lot easier to pursue happiness
not a jillion times. We quickly when you've got a roof over your
classify it as trite nostalgia, all the head and food in your stomach.
O.K., call me naive, but I do
while missing its entirely nonreligious, non-holiday message. believe that there's some truth to
To linger on its significance too that cliche. I have trouble believ
long or too deeply could cause ing that we'd feel truly fulfilled
some internal conflict. We if we had all the money we would

ever need but lacked a purpose in
our lives. There would always be
something that we wanted that
was just beyond our grasp:
respect, friends, peace of mind, or
even material things that repres
ented our obsession du jour.
So how do you find balance and
peace in your life? It's not like you
can just flip a switch and add
direction to your otherwise frantic
life. And after years of behaving
within the acceptable range of the
"me" generation's code of conduct,
after achieving the unrealistic
monetary goal we've set, do you
think that we'll know then how
to develop a social conscience? It
gets harder to change as we get
older, not easier. And a purpose
that's more than constant acqui
sition and conspicuous consump
tion isn't exactly something you
can pick up at Bloomie's. It has
to be cultivated.
Share it fairly.
But don't take a slice of my pie.
Pink Floyd
Maybe some people feel that
they need no other purpose in
their lives. The search for the
Almighty Dollar is enough for
them. I suppose that's their choice.
But I feel that they may be
depriving themselves of great joy.
I don't advocate doing "good
deeds" solely because it's the
"right" thing to do. We do have
a moral obligation to give some
thing back to the society that has
helped make us what we are. But
that sense of duty needn't be our
only motivation. I advocate giving
because it feels good.
Altruism, as we generally

the word, means doing things ior
others without reward or selfmotivation. I think that's impos
sible. It's impossible because
there's always a reward for those
who do good things for others —
it's the feeling that we are being
kind and useful. You know the
feeling — we often feel it most at
holiday time. But we can feel it
all year long.
Maybe the reason we don't give
much of ourselves is because the
more we give, the more we realize
needs to be given. But is that a
valid reason to do nothing? Or is
it just a convenient excuse to
shove the responsibility onto
someone else?
Maybe the holiday season is the
best time to start developing the
sense of purpose we're often
lacking. You know that spirit of
good cheer we feel this time of
year? Imagine feeling that way all
year. It can happen, but only if
you want it to happen. You could
also be as miserable as Scrooge all
year. You make the choice.

MulHng Matters:
Thy Lacketh Backbone
by Kevin T. Mulhearn

A vital component of a welltuned democracy is that the
elected officials represent their
constituents to the best of their
abilities — with honesty, integri' ty, and perhaps most importantly
courage. In the two hundred years
plus since our forefathers had the
brains and guts to lead a success
ful revolution against the world's
most powerful imperialist state,
and to legitimize the infant nation
with a flexible and pragmatic
constitution, something has gone
terribly awry with the machinery
of our democracy. The United
States creaks along, being beaten
up economically by Japan and
West Germany, fueling a domestic
war in Colombia because of our

citizenry's dependency on drugs;
and, on the domestic front, facing
unparalleled conditions of pover
ty, homelessness, and crime. Our
problems, of which I've mentioned
but a few, are weighty but not
insurmountable. The problem
solvers in a democracy, like it or
not, are our politicians. It is
imperative that we improve the
quality of our leaders.
For our nation to thrive, its
elected officials must be the best
and the brightest. Unless my
senses deceive me, such is not
presently the case. I don't see
much backbone out there. All I see
are a bunch of mealy-mouthed
smooth talkers caving in to var
ious interest groups and ducking
potentially controversial issues as

if they were A-bombs. In his
autobiography, "Man of the
House," former Speaker Tip
O'Neill frequently states that the
most important thing a politician
must do is make sure he or she
gets reelected. Bull. This doctrine,
which the vast majority of poli
ticians embrace, elevates political
compromise to a form of art, and
gives politicians a convenient
excuse for failing to show political
courage. Rather than spending
their time and energy trying to
best serve their constituents, too
many politicians are trying not to
upset anyone, particularly the
PAC's, which contribute thou
sands of dollars to campaigns in
exchange for unequivocal political
Continued on page 3
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Undue Process: The Cold War

by B.S. Finkel
Once again, we have reached
another exam period. I think it's
called a "period" because it comes
at the end of a three-month sent
ence. But enough about grammat
ical theory. We're law students,
totally engulfed by our law school
finals. So let's talk about
medicine.
At the very depth of finals
preparation, at that point where
you open your notebook to the
second class of the semester
(never the first one; everyone
knows that's just introductory
material and isn't supposed to
make sense anyway), when you
don't even recognize the hand
writing in your notebook let alone
the notes, a little voice may'
whisper in your ear. You tell your
companion, "Not now, honey, I've
got all this finals crap to do," and
go back to work. But there's
another voice, one that whispers
something like this:
"You know, you can get plenty
of extra time if you were to
pretend to be sick, and resche
duled your finals until later."
You pause briefly, wondering
how the Walt Disney people might
personify this voice, recalling that
they found the animated embod
iment of a conscience to be a
cricket, maybe this anticonscience would be, say, a car
toon slug. Lester Slug. Lester Slug
continues to whisper into your
ear, which is by now feeling
decidedly slimy:
"You wouldn't have to be real
sick. You can simulate all the
symptoms of the swine flu, just
by watching 'Webster' or that
show with Nell Carter on Channel
17."
"Gimme a Break," you say.
Your companion hears this,
«p
no
lonTanogoes toThe mall in ami
(a car would probably get better
mileage) to return the expensive,
tasteful gift he or she got you,
exchanging it for a nine-piece set
of aluminum fish cleaning tools,
a decorative brass paperweight in
the shape of the state of New
Hampshire (or anything else from
Brookstone's), or the latest New
Kids on the Block video (I believe
it's called "New Kids on the Block
Smile Dreamily and Wear Mousse
and Tight Pants"). Lester Slug
also hears you say it and goes
away. You've done the right thing.
You knew deep down that it
would've been deceitful, dishon
est, morally reprehensible, a
despicable perversion that takes
advantage of a system that put its
faith in your ethical conduct, and
it wouldn't have worked anyhow.
But then a funny thing happens,
("funny" in the sense of excruciat
ing torture, as in "It felt funny
when you rammed that rusty
barbecue fork into my thigh" or
"Wasn't that Webster episode
funny?") You don't know if it's
because the seed of illness was
planted in your mind, or you
haven't paid enough attention to
a proper diet (a "Big Gulp" cup
filled with black coffee and a
frozen TV dinner does not make
for good nutrition; perhaps you
should have heated up the TV
dinner before eating it). Possibly
you had inadvertently watched
"Webster" while flipping the dial.
But you feel the illness growing
inside of you, expanding like a
Roseanne Barr wanna-be. You
just know that somewhere, Lester
Slug slithers happily. How does
one kill slugs, anyway? I can't
recall any commercials for slug
repellent. I guess slugs are repel
lent enough by themselves. Per
haps if you were to hit it with a
decorative brass paperweight in
the shape of the state of New
Hampshire. But Slug-Off or no,
you feel sicker and sicker as
exams approach. I mean, sicker
than you usually do as exams
approach.

At once, you become determined
to take ALL your exams, defiant
of anything Lester Slug would
suggest. In fact, you try to get
your tests moved up. But your
condition continues to deteriorate.
Your companion takes the decor
ative paperweight back to the
store and exchanges it for a gift
certificate at Pharmaceuticals R
Us or, as your condition worsens,
Fairlawri Cemetery.
Your head feels like it's filled
with the same material they use
to caulk sidewalks. Your eyes fill
with watery liquid, which makes
you look like you're more sensitive
than Alan Alda. Your ears fill with
chewing gum (they keep popping,
alright?), your nose fills with ...
well, nose juice. You're so filled
with fluids that you feel like
you've just been to Jiffy Lube. You
whine to your companion (who by
now is getting pretty disgusted)
who agrees that, yes, you are full
of it. This has gone beyond even
the regular Webster viewer level.
The timing couldn't be worse.
First final, 9 a.m. tomorrow. Good
luck, whispers Lester Slug. You
get a gun, intent on taking Lester
with you.
Are you resigned to finals fias
co? Of course not. If you were, I
wouldn't be wasting my finals
study time here writing a lengthy
introduction. I'd be wasting my
finals study time doing something
else.
To fight this illness, we must
first understand it. Toward that
end, I consulted with a leading
doctor. But then he faded in the
far turn and ended up finishing
out of the money. But no matter,
I did learn that colds and flus are
usually caused by germs, which
are little invisible "bugaboos"
(bugaboo is Latin for "germ")

"TOse flifl."Trraiitea, tnefe s Tier
much glamor to it, but it does pay
minimum wage, and it's not like
a germ can go off and become
president. Vice president, maybe.
(Cheap shot, definitely.)
Germs — you can't see them or
touch them; how are you supposed
to fight them? Take heart;
remember how every time the
Klingons used their cloaking
device, which made their battle
cruiser invisible. Captain Kirk on
the Enterprise was always able to
hit them with a couple well-placed
photon torpedoes after Scotty told
him he dinna think the shields
could take another hit. Think of
the germs as little Klingons, and
you. Kirk can tell Chekhov to blast
— why are you looking at me like
that? Okay, so maybe the Star
Trek metaphor is too spacey, but
that doesn't mean you have to
take this illness thing lying down.
Well, not figuratively you don't.
As you lie there on your deathbed
trying to cram Decedents (rhetor
ical question: trying to cram it
where?), you can battle back.
Germ Warfare
You may be down, but not out.
There are several things you can
do to speed your recovery and take
your finals with a totally clear
head. If only you could've filled
your head with information from
class... To get well, you need only
follow a simple plan. The law
school plan has three prongs;
careful you don't accidentally
stick yourself with one of them.
Prong #1: Attitude
Rene Descartes attempted to
prove the existence of God begin
ning with the syllogism "I think,
therefore I am." And as we all
know, he was. (He isn't anymore.)
You can follow Descartes' lead,
and achieve spectacular results
without a doubt. You are sick
because you have the attitude: "I
think I'm sick, therefore I am."
All you need to do is change this
attitude, and you will recover. But
be careful not to follow Descartes'
example too closely; avoid the
attitude "I think I'm Rene Des

cartes, therefore I am,"or you will
find you have become a French
mathematician/philosopher and
will totally screw up all your
finals, except maybe Jurispru
dence. Probably that one, too.
Prong #2: Medication
Those pharmaceutical compan
ies don't spend all that money in
research and development to find
the most effective television com
mercials for nothing. The message
is that if you buy someone else's
cold medicine instead of theirs.

• Get Plenty of Sleep — Ha, ha,
just kidding.
• The Old-fashioned remedy:
Drink Old-Fashioheds until the
alcohol kills all the germs in your
body. It may not help your exam
performance, but then again,
maybe it couldn't hurt.
A Private Word to the Dean
— Sick students, please skip to
the next paragraph, this doesn't
concern you.
Dean, I think it would be a good
idea if this year you set aside a

Introducing
Lester Slug:
(Sorry, Walt)
you'd do just as well to siap some
leaches on your body to get better.
Announcer: New Peggy Phlegming, the most effective decongest
ant available — with or without
a prescription.
Customer: Can I get new Peggy
Phlegming?
Pharmacist: Do you have a
prescription?
Customer: No. I don't need one.
Pharmacist: That's absurd. Of
course you need a prescription for
something that effective.
Customer: The announcer just
said I didn't need one.
Pharmacist: Which announcer?
Where?
Customer: That one, right over
— son of a gun. He's gone.

know what the penalty is Tor
trying to buy.medicine without a
proper prescription in this state?
Customer: No, really. He was
right over there, and he said —
Police officer: Come on, buddy,
let's go down to the station. You
can tell it to the sergeant.
Announcer (pulling on Police
Sergeant's cap, winking):
Remember, prescription fraud is
against the law. So even if you've
got a stuffy nose, don't blow it.
Modern medicine may not be
the panacea three out of four
doctors claim it is. How come it's
always three out of four doctors?
I think it's a function of when they
ask. Probably the three doctors
who recommended their product
were in a good mood, while the
other wasn't. He was probably
stuck in a sand trap, while the
other three reachec^the green.
Modern pharmacology has deve
loped an incredible variety of
remedies in all kinds of forms.
Antihistamines. Prohistamines.
Tiny time capsules — sounds like
you'd be swallowing miniature
H.G. Wellses. Caplets — what
does Romeo and Juliet have to do
with cold medication?
In the old days, there were only
aspirin, which provided a paltry
four hours of relief from cold
symptoms. Ha!, chortled Big Phar
maceuticals, our new tablet lasts
for six hours. Hah!, laughed
Bigger Pharmaceutical Co., ours
provides eight solid hours of relief.
Haha!, yucked Even Bigger
Pharmco, with ours you get twelve
full hours of symptom suppres
sion. What I want to know is why
not just take three of the damn
aspirins? You'd certainly get the
last laugh which, if the pattern
holds, would go "hahah!" A final
word of warning: Cold medica
tions often make you feel sluggish.
Whoops. Sorry about that, Lester.
Prong #3: Vitamin C, Rest and the
Old-fashioned Remedy
• Vitamin C — Take two finals.
That'll give you all the C you can
take.

special room for sick students to
take their finals. I mean, the rest
of us certainly don't want to catch
what they've got — there's abso
lutely no way they'll get better
in time — and especially don't
want to be sitting next to someone
sniffling, sneezing and snortling
while we try to concentrate. I just
now made up the word "snor
tling"; it can mean whatever you
want it to mean, but it's definitely
extremely distasteful. I know
from personal experience that if
someone sniffles, sneezes and

snortles incessantly through a
three-and-a-half hour exam, the
students on either side of him will
attempt to blow his nose. Using
two sticks of dynamite, one for
each nostril. If you set aside a
sniffling, sneezing and snortling
exam room, much like the smok
ing or typing room, then the
school wouldn't have to contend
with another lawsuit in which the
judge was able to make the pun
"So they closed the ol' factory
down." And I wouldn't have to sit
next to the guy again.
The Finals Solution
Another possible option is to
force the germs to study with you.
(Hopefully, it won't be like that
study group your first year.) Read
to them; go over hypos with them.
Make them memorize mnemonic
devices. Review your outlines
with them for five different
courses. Chances are this will kill
them. If not, you may be in
trouble. Not only will your body
be infested with germs, they'll be
able to sue you. This may not be
entirely bad, if they're willing to
help out with a few answers on
the test.
So maybe, looking back over
this column, it's not as funny as
usual. Well, I've been kind of
feeling, well, sort of under the
weather lately, and especially
with finals coming up, I haven't
really been too sharp mentally.
See, I still have a lot of work to
do but — AH-CHOO — snortle!
— I'm kind of out of it right now.
Was that you whispering just
now? No? Um, gotta go now; I
think Webster's about to come on.

Mulling Matters
Continued from page 2
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Bravely
^nme^[ninefrel9"6f
the political arena, most politi
cians are gingerly dancing
through, it on their tiptoes.
Although raising the odds against
their political demise, these tiptoers aren't getting anywhere,
and are stagnating the political
process. I'd love to see more
politicians have the guts to com
pletely follow their consciences
and instincts, take a stand, and
let the dice roll where they may.
The shallow and transparent
nature of many of our politicians
is perhaps epitomized by their
insipid political campaigns. I'm
sick of candidates playing on the
naivete of the electorate. The
massive influence of television
has created a disturbing scenario
where politicians are getting
away with campaign tactics that
feature lies, innuendo, and exag
geration, and are utterly void of
substance. George Bush, a man
with a golden resume, chose to
harp on Michael Dukakis's mis
guided furlough program, rather
than emphasize his own impres
sive credentials. It is not surpris
ing then, to see the leader of the
free world wrap himself in the
safety of stars and stripes rather
than boldly confront the difficult
issues of the day. Unfortunately,
politicians across the nation are
following in the campaign foot
steps of the President.
For instance, in the 1989 race
for New Jersey Governor, Con
gressmen Jim Florio and Jim
Courter engaged in an almost
comical, backbiting, mahcious
campaign which prominently
featured the political savvy and
streetsmarts of Pinocchio, and
might best be described as each
candidate crying, "liar, liar, pants
on fire." Furthermore, in this
year's New York City Republican
Mayoral Primary, Ronald Lauder
made this brilliant observation:
"Rudy Giuliani says capital pun
ishment is a limited deterrent.
He's wrong." This guy had better
stick to marketing eyeshadow,
because his logic is warped. If

capital punishment is not a limited

deterrent it must be eitVier t\o

a complete deterrent to crime. In
that case, we should empty our
jails, and make every criminal
offense subject to the death penal
ty — safe in the knowledge that
our society will flourish crimefree. C'mon Ron, didn't you take
the LSAT?
The present poor quality of our
elected leaders transcends parti
san lines. Democrats and Repub
lican alike are guilty of preying
on the ignorance and misconcep
tions of the electorate. The end
result of these tactics is general
legislative mediocrity. Indeed,
political insiders agree that this
past session of Congress was the
least effective of the decade. For
the time being, however, politi
cians are content to take the lowroad because it's working, at least
for them. As the maxim goes,
however, "what goes around,
comes around."
Soon, I hope, voters will wise
up and stop rewarding candidates
who proceed in Atwater-like
fashion. Dignity,competency, and
integrity will leap from the back
ground to the forefront. We, the
voters, have to let our elected
leaders know that we will no
longer tolerate style over sub
stance, and we will no longer
permit negative mud-slinging
campaigns to overshadow debate
and dialogue on vital community
issues. Perhaps, however, I am
being too optimistic. In the early
1950's, in an unsuccessful Sena
torial bid, Claude Pepper's family
was verbally attacked by his
opponent in a rural, largely uned
ucated Florida community. In
particular, Peper's brother was
characterized as a homosapien,
and his sister was called a prac
ticing thespian. Politics are not for
the faint of heart. Maybe, some
Villanova Law graduates will
have the courage to enter the
political fray and try to improve
the world we live in. Certainly,
it is a challenging task, but as
Robert Browning oncc wrote,
"[m]ay a man's reach exceed his
grasp, or what's a heaven for."
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OPINION
OPINION/Broadening the Abortion Issue

The Vanilla Review:

Another Perspective
by Donna Smith

by Lisa Massey

the key to African-American devel
opment is through the legislature,
we, too, my Black brothers and
sisters, should realize our strength
and numbers and should take full
advantage of the doors open to us.
We cannot afford to remain polr
itically ignorant or inactive.
It is up to us, the future leaders
of America, to sustain the foothold
we have in American politics and
to carry the dream forward — to
fruition.
It is up to us to become finan
cially independent and to use
those resources to effectively
entrench ourselves in the system,
so that we are in a position to
demand equality. For example, it
is a well-known fact that AfricanAmericans are the largest
consumer-based group in this
country. Use this fact as a tool to
infiltrate the political process, to
put those candidates into higher
offices who will represent our
constituency.
I do not advocate political posi
tioning for the sake of power. For
us, we need African-Americans in
offices of power for the sake of
advancement.
We need a voice in America; We
need to be viewed as and accepted
as equals; We need to continue the
struggle, until there is no longer
a struggle to be continued — until
it is no longer a phenomenon for
an African-American man or wom
an to be elected to an office — until
We Are Equal.

"A step toward equality."
On November 7th, election day,
African-Americans, once again,
made great strides in history. In
the most celebrated races, Douglas
Wilder was elected the first
African-American Governor of a
state in the U.S. and David Dinkins was voted in as the First
African-American Mayor of New
York City. These trends continued
throughout election night, when
numerous African-Americans
were either newly elected
("firsts") or re-elected mayors of
their cities (i.e. Detroit's Coleman
Young, re-elected for a fifth term;
Carrie Saxon Perry, re-elected
mayor of Hartford, Conn.; John C.
Daniels, first African-American
mayor of New Haven Conn.; Mike
White, Cleveland's mayor, Nor
man Rice, Seattle's first AfricanAmerican mayor, etc.).
I commend these pioneers on
their courage to undertake the
challenges of American politics
and American voters. I am proud
of their abilities to institute
changes in the system and
changes in the minds of the
average American voter. I view
their elections as signs of growth
and maturation on the part of the
average white voter and an expan
sion of African-American voter
strength. Slowly, America is
moving toward equalization in the
political arena.
As these pioneers recognize that

Letter to the Editor

To the Editor;
- I read with interest the article
in the November Docket on the
retirement of Miriam McFadden
as the Registrar of the Law School.
When Mrs. McFadden became the
Registrar in 1977, we all expected
that she would bring to the posi
tion the same caring and compe

tence that had been exhibited by
her predecessor, Mary Lou Lind
say. What I had not appreciated,
until I saw the photograph accom
panying your article, is that the
similarity between Mrs. McFad
den and Ms. Lindsay goes well,
beyond their personal qualities.
John M. Hyson
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As a second year student I am
studying Constitutional Law.
Professor Valente's class has
recently been the forum for much
animated discussion of the proced
ural inadequacies of the Roe v.
Wade opinion. These discussions
in light of the well publicized
political and religious outcries
from those on both sides of the
issue of abortion, have taken on
a new meaning for me. I have new
thoughts on the issue or, rather,
I have new thoughts about the
way the abortion issue has become
so narrowed. I have begun to look
beyond the argument of whether
the fetus is alive or not and I now
believe that the solution to this
argument is not really a solution
at all. There are many more
problems that need to be
addressed, these problems are at
least as pressing as the single
. issue of whether or not there is
life at conception. Those who head
both the pro-life and pro-choice
camps do not seem to be aware
of them at all.
I have always been pro-choice,
in part because I think that the
pro-life groups appear to me to be
so focused on the fetus' well-being
that they have forgotten about the
woman. Many who are pro-life do
not concern themselves with the
repercussions of having a lot of
single parents with unwanted
children. These groups do not
offer effective alternatives were
the abortion right taken away
from women. The fact is that the
possibilities of a pregnancy des
troying a woman's financial inde
pendence, not to mention any
personal goals she might have,
still looms large enough so that
manyjwomen-see abortion as the.,

only alternative, right or wrong.

Possible nationwide policy that
the fetus is a child will do nothing
to change that. As of yet when a
child is born to a poor and unwed
mother no one is willing to provide
very meaningful help. I am aware
that some pro-life groups offer
halfway houses for unwed moth
ers but that assistance, if pro
vided, is many times intertwined
with religious dogma and gener
ally so temporary that it has little
real effect. The only alternative
to a woman who decides to bring
the fetus to term and keep the
baby might be welfare: once
you're on it it's very hard to get
off it.
Any possible meaningful solu
tions to the abortion conflict are
repeatedly disarmed by a hypocracy that is traditional in our
country. For instance, our
approach to birth control in the
face of reality is abhorrent. When
people try to establish birth con
trol clinics in most high schools,
where the pregnancy rate is
soaring, they are sure to hear the
outraged cries of parents who
cannot face the fact of their

pro-choice believers are sidestep
ping the most important issues.
Now that some of the stigma has
been removed from the unwed and
pregnant woman she should be
able to make a real choice. Perhaps
if abortion was outlawed other
choices would be made possible
through government or private
assistance, but I doubt it. Until
I see that other choices are pos
sible for the unwed mother, I
cannot even consider focusing
solely on the viability of the fetus.
Should abortion be outlawed real
help for the dilemma of an
unwanted child will not suddenly
spring up, the deprivation of any
choice would push women farther
into a corner and more surely
cripple the strides women are
making towards financial inde
pendence. I cannot sit back and
allow that to happen. The govern
ment has yet to take the time to
understand the issues that are
important to women. The relin
quishment of abortion rights in
the hope that the government will
help pregnant women is not an
option for me at this time. I ask
all those who spend so much time
and energy arguing about babies
and fetuses, right to life and right

. . . both the pro-life and the
pro-choice are sidestepping the
most important issues.
ance program for those pregnant
women who do decide not to have
an abortion? Women must have
the toolsjof stringent enforcement

to choose, and I ask myself, to
channel some of that valuable
energy and time into where the
real solutions

help support their own children.
Today, even the person who has
actually recognized and exercised
his fatherhood can flee this
responsibility too easily which
forces the other parent to raise
and wholly support their children
alone. The majority of those living
below the poverty level are single
mothers and their children. This
economic fact demonstrates the
problem. I cite the problem of the
pro-choice side; the very word prochoice must mean a choice besides
abortion. Is the legality of abortion
really just an easy way out for us
in the pro-choice camp? What kind
of choice exists to the person who
faces unwanted preganancy?
Abortion or adoption are both very
painful decisions, difficult in
ways that are hard to understand
if you are not personally facing the
problem. The only alternative for
a woman who wants to keep her
child once it is born could be
welfare; this is especially true for
the woman who gets pregnant
with a man who has no sense of
responsibility,
I think both the pro-life and the

nor general consensus, and even
if there were would the answer
bring women and children out of
poverty? Perhaps the more impor
tant question is what can be done
to help the economic dilemma of
a single parent, for only in eco
nomic freedom can there be real
choice in this country. And anoth
er choice exists, with proper
access to effective birth control
and education only a small fraction of women would have to face
the agonizing decision of abortion,
but the tools of knowledge and
medicine have not been utilized to
the fullest extent. These issues
take more money and they take
more time than arguing about
whether life begins at conception
or not, but true freedom of choice
cannot exist without their solu
tion. If we found out tomorrow
that a day-old embryo is alive or
just a collection of cells it would
not help the problem of a single
parent living below the poverty
line. A woman pregnant and
unable to afford it might still
consider abortion, legal or not, the
only alternative she has.

against the fathers that refuse to

by David Krell
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I heard a news report about the
San Francisco earthquake while
driving from VLS last week. And
I cried. Of course, this was about
two weeks after the quake
occurred. I had finally realized
that a great tragedy had occurred
and I hadn't even bothered to
think about it, or its aftermath.
When I first learned of the
quake, I hadn't really thought
much about it. I mean, I watched
the news reports and the amateur
video footage, but the television
-was more like background noise.
My little voice told me to finish
my case assignments. My other
little voice told me to watch the
news because I might miss some
thing. Pragmatism 1, Humanism
0. Which brings back to my little

episode in the car.
had called all semester to see how
At first, I cried for the families I was adjusting to being a IL only
and businesses of the Marina to be answered with quick, yet
area. Things that had taken a heartfelt responses like, "Fine. I
lifetime to build were gone in an can't really talk right now." The
instant. Then, I realized that my earthquake made me realize how
feelings were more for me than fragile these things are and how
important they are to me. After
all, they're a substantial part of
the reason that I'm here.
So, if a moral can be derived
from this stream of consciousness,
it's to occasionally take time out
to remember and appreciate the
things that are important to you.
I mean, what's really important,
going ahead five pages in Con
for the people of San Francisco. tracts or calling your college
What I mean to say is I reahzed roommate and reminiscing for an
that there was stuff I was blowing hour? Hopefully, it won't take a
off, stuff that used to be pretty natural disaster to answer the
important. Friends and family question.

What's
really
important?

1

alive or not? There is no scientific
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childrens' sexuality. The reasons
that there are so many unwanted
pregnancies, and therefore abor
tions, are based in large part on
the lack of a typical person's
knowledge of his or her own body
coupled with an ignorance of the
choices of birth control available.
The sexual myths in circulation
have not decreased as niuch as
they should have in modern times;
especially in light of the fact that
there are so many birth control
devices in existence now. Instead
of screaming at each other about
babies and fetuses and right to life
why isn't anyone tackling the real
issues? If abortion were made
illegal the numbers of unwanted
children would certainly increase.
The fear of getting pregnant
would not be a deterrent; it isn't
now. We now have scientific
knowledge about birth control to
such a degree that unwanted
pregnancy should be very rare, yet
people are still somehow siring
and conceiving even as they try
to avoid it. Why aren't birth
control education and services on
the top of anyone's list? Wouldn't
that solve the problem? No fetus,
no abortion, right?
What about an effective assist-
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by
Professor Craig W. Palm

In this month's installment, I
would like to discuss some facets
of law school final examinations.
I know of no sane person who
would willingly subject himself to
law school final examinations. Of
course, by being in law school, you
impliedly consented (as did I) to
doing just that. Since you have no
choice in the matter, I offer a few
pieces of advice to make the best
out of a less than totally desirable
situation.
The first and foremost rule for
taking law school examinations is
to do whatever works for you.
Everyone has different study
habits, learning habits, perspec
tives, and different ways to syn
thesize material. The worst pos
sible thing you can do is to think
that just because someone else in
the class does it differently, you
are doing it wrong. Talk to people
and use whatever techniques
make sense for your individual
characteristics.
For example, outlining, of one
sort or another, is practiced by the
vast majority of law students. The
specificity, layout, and goals of the
outlines may significantly differ
from person to person. Some
people basically use a "bare
bones" outline while others insist
on excessively detailed outlines.
Most outlines fall somewhere
between the two extremes. As
some of you scramble to secure
other people's outlines, you have
to realize the significant difference
in the quality and purposes of
different outlines. I think virtually
everyone would agree that, with
respect to outlines, there is no
place like home. You will learn
and understand much more if you
do your own outline. If you must
use commercial sources, use them
sparingly and, as to students'
outlines or commercial outlines,
tiey are necessarily ngi
The fact of the matter is that
you must have a good grasp of the
substantive material if you are to
do well on the exam. This alone,
however, is not enough. Read the
exam carefully. Follow all instruc
tions. Whenever I took an exam,
I always read the complete exam,
or, at the very least, the complete
question, before I wrote anything.
The first task that you have is to
ascertain what the professor
wants, i.e., what is the question(s)
the professor is asking. Invariably,
students will sometimes attempt
the shotgun approach in answer
ing a question. Avoid this. This
approach indicates either that you
didn't understand the question or
didn't understand the material. In
either case, you didn't do what the
professor asked you to do —
answer their question.

Once you've read the question
through thoroughly at least once,
go through the question again
trying to pull out the relevant
facts with respect to the issues
which you had decided are impor
tant to answering the question. It
is usually a good idea to make an
outline of your response before
you start writing. The best
answers are always concise, clear,
complete, and well-organized.
How shoulj^you study for law
school examinations? The first
step is to plan your exam-studying
strategy. This is sometimes
referred to as time management.
Make a game plan on how much
time and when you are going to
study for specificexams. Although
I think having a study plan is a
gQod idea, some people spend more
time planning than they do stud
ying. You also have to be flexible
in case your original plan does not
work the way you originally
expected.
Once you have a plan of study,
in the words of Nike, JUST DO
IT. In order to be successful at
studying for law school exams, I
regret to report that, at some
point, you must STUDY. There
are a myriad of ways in which
people put off studying. Some
students tend to watch a lot of TV
around exam time. While it is true
that there are certain holiday
specials which may not be seen
for another year, this is not the
time to watch them all. If neces
sary, rent a VCR. Obviously,
watching TV once in a while in
order to relax and give your mind
a break is perfectly acceptable.
Other well known procrastination
techniques include cleaning, cal
ling friends, writing Christmas
cards, shopping, and sleeping
excessively. You know that you
are in very bad shape if you are
either cleaning the bathroom or
cleaning the oven.
fil
" abouf sfflyfn^or exarhs is impoii^tant. You are all intelligent people.
If you have done the work and
make an effort to put the material
together, you will pass. In addi
tion, don't forget that you and
your classmates are all in the
same boat. Everyone gets nervous
about exams but people deal with
that tension in different ways. I
think that people should do what
ever helps them in alleviating
stress that comes from studying
and pre-exam jitters. Exercise is
a very good stress reliever. Getting
adequate rest certainly helps.
Spending quality time with your
significant other is certainly
beneficial to one's emotional well
being. On breaks, ti^ to do some
thing you truly enjoy. In short,
study hard, but give yourself a
break every once in a while.
One of the big problems during

ttmrniimlm

exam period is eating. If it were
really true that we are what we
eat, all law students would be diet
coke, coffee, pizzas, big Macs, and
cheesesteaks. Significant weight
gain and/or loss during this period
is not uncommon.
Finally, it is the day of the
exam.
You've studied all that you
reasonably can and are now ready
to entfer the examination room.
You should have the essential
tools of the trade with you. First,
it is an absolute necessity that you
bring your lucky pen (or pens as
the case may be). You will also
bring whatever good luck charm
or charms that you own (unless
specifically permitted by the
professor, these do not include
commercial outlines). These good
luck charms may change from
semester to semester depending
upon the prior semester's perfor
mance. Also bring with you wha-,
tever the professor has permitted.
You may sometimes decide not to
use the materials, but why not
bring them just in case.
How should you dress? The best
advice that I have heard is to dress
using the layered look. The
layered look consists of approxi
mately twelve layers of clothing,
ranging from parkas down to tee
shirt and shorts. The reason for
this is that since you never know
what environmental conditions
you will find in the examination
room, you should be prepared for
anything from sub-freezing to
tropical temperatures.
Once you have gotten into the
examination room you must
choose the right seat. Once again,
some people have a lucky seat.
Your lucky seat may change from
day to day depending on how the
last exam went. The one thing you
want to make sure you don't do
is sit beside the "neurotic type A
person or persons" in the class
questions.
Spending time making resolu
tions that you will do it differently
next semester, trying to make a
deal with God (or whomever) that
if He (or She) only lets you pass
this time you will never fall
behind again, etc., tend not to be
highly effective devices in increas
ing your chances of success at this
point in time. If you have gotten
to this stage, people tend to start
thinking about their future at
Smith & Jones (the firm that
advertises during the soap operas
in the afternoon and after Arsenio
Hall at night).
Well no doubt, you have either
gotten or will receive more advice
on exam taking. The best advice
of all is — do your best. That is
all you can ask of yourself. Good
luck and happy holidays.

The Bottom Line

COUNSELOR
AT LARGE
Dear C.L.,
Bah Humbug! The holiday sea
son is upon us, and I'm already
having a blue Christmas. Who can
think of decking the halls and
chestnuts roasting on an open
fire? All I can think about is
.outlines, study groups, and exam
nerves. I'll never get my shopping
done, and by the time Christmas
day rolls around, I'll be too
exhausted to enjoy it.
The Grinch
'Dear Grinch,
Yes, its true that the double
'whammy of exams and the hol
iday season can take a real toll
ion law students. But you can still
have fun during this time of year.
'Get some shopping done now, if
•you can. (C.L. finds catalog shop
ping a blessing). Many of your
classmates swear by study breaks
timed to catch the best of the
holiday TV specials — what
would this time of year be without
Charlie Brown and Rudolph the
Red Nosed Reindeer? And don't
pass up decorating your home —
after a long day (and night) of
studying, it's nice to relax under
' the twinkling lights of the tree.

hats, called graduation day. While
you feel that you've done nothing,
you may actually just be getting
better at working more efficiently
with less effort. If you really have
done nothing, just remember that
your outlining and studying skills
have been finely tuned through
the past two years. Use those
skills, motivate now and benefit
from your past experience. It's all
downhill from here.
Dear C.L.,
What's the best way to make
someone notice you? I've been
interested in this guy for some
time now and he still thinks of
me as just a friend. I've tried just
about everything — dropping coy
hints, flirting, and nothing seems
to work. Should I give up?
The Invisible Woman
Dear Invisible,
Whether you should give up
depends on why he doesn't
respond. If he's "taken," you
probably should just back off. If
he's just not interested in starting
something, you may want to hang
in there until he is. If you don't
feel like waiting around indefi
Dear C.L.,
nitely, move on. But from what
Is there any hope for a third you've told me, it seems that you
year who's blown off just about haven't done all you could to let
the entire semester? I know that him know that you're interested.
we 3Ls don't have to work as hard "Coy hints" and flirting are not
as we did the first two years, but exactly straightforward advances.
I've done nothing and now I'm He may feel that you're just being
afraid that I'm going to flunk my nice, or that you're just a flirta
exams. HELP!
tious person.Some people actually
Terrified 3L need to be hit over the head with
Dear Terrified,
the truth. Why not be direct and
There is hope. It's that day in ask Viim out? TVvet\ you'W VLTVOVJ ior

silly robes and unflattering flat

time pining away for him.

Substantial Certainty

by J.D. O'Really

Believe it or else, the first third
of this horribly tormenting year
is over. This leaves an exhilarat
ing, challenging two-thirds to go
(adjectives from the catalog; math
by chizembob). Even at this point,
some interesting questions are
raised about the VLS experience:
1) Why do people talk into the
microphones when everyone
knows they aren't working?
2) Why do all the Civ Pro books
have food stains all over the
pages?
3) Why can't I be as cool as "the
Groovy Dude?"
4) What ever happened to ShaNa-Na?
As you can see, there are major
issues still to be resolved. I feel
infinitely wiser than when I
arrived in August, however. I
remember being really psyched
when a 3rd-year told me I would
be getting into a lot of penal action
this year. He claimed he had been
drafting professionally for two
years before entering law school.
Since then I have discovered that
he was a bartender at Kelly's.
Speaking of that fine establish
ment, I saw Torts Professor
O'Dean walking in there after
getting his hair cut at the barber
across the street. He was there for
the Halloween party, and was
actually in costume: a blue threepiece suit with mismatched tie
and handkerchief. He had a blast,
but I think he mistakenly took my
hat on the way out.
St. Lou was there, in his
knight's uniform, of course. He
bought me a beer as a trick-ortreat. Although he is the patron
saint of the Ist-year class, it still
scares me every time he does
something nice, since I wonder if
his exam is that bad to deserve
such softening up.
Contracts Professor Hand
looked as though he was ready to
shoot me when I made the com

ment that Blackstone sure did
write a lot of law for a magician.
Professor Hand wore a Darth
Vader costume. I somehow know
it was him behind that mask,
though. Maybe I was tipped off
when he said, "Luke, join me on
the dark side of efficient breach."
Reminiscing on the first week
of school, I feel as if I really missed
out on a big opportunity when I
blew off the Library tour. Since
then, I've had to learn about the
place from the shelf of hard
knocks. I must admit I did have
some help from the librarians
(Tell 'em you'll rub their pocket'
parts, they'll do anything for you).
Still, strategic positioning in
the Library is an acquired art:
where to go if you want to study
quietly, where to go if you don't,
where to go if you want to sleep
(yeah, I know those chairs too),
and probably most importantly,
where to go when you should
study but don't actually plan on
getting anything done.
*

*

*

Concluding on a serious note,
it has come to my attention, and
most everyone else's, that people
at VLS make a sport of putting
down colleagues behind their
backs. This seems especially
prevalent in 1st year sections
where more well-known individ
uals are often the butt of jokes and
resentment.
It seems to me that these indi
viduals have the same right to
question and comment in class as
anyone. Where they differ is that
they have the courage to vocalize
these statements, which is more
than could be said for the rest of
us. Personally, I haven't met
anyone at VLS yet whom I can
say I dislike. If you get to know
your classmates, I think you'll be
able to say the same.
Everyone hang in, relax, and
remember it's never really as bad
as you think it is. Happy Holidays.
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Streams of Unconsciousness; Slug Confessions
by Suzanne Bender

"And the Lord spoke unto Moses,
saying. Speak unto the children of
Israel, When a man or woman shall
commit any sin that men commit,
to do a trespass against the Lord,
and that person be guilty; Then they
shall confess their sin which they
have done ..." — Numbers 5:5-7

Q. Do you understand that any
thing you say can and will be used
against you?

A. Yes.
Q. Do you want to remain silent?
A. No.
Q. Do you understand that you
have a right to talk with a lawyer
before we ask you any questions?
A. Yes.
Q. Do you understand that if you
cannot afford to hire a lawyer, and
you want one, we will not ask you
any questions' until a lawyer is
appointed for you free of charge?
A. Yes.
Q. Do you want to talk to a lawyer
at this time, or to have a lawyer
with you while we ask you
questions?
A. No. I just want to get it off my
chest.
A teen-aged pyromaniac con

fesses to setting several major
fires in Philadelphia. The largest
fire virtually destroyed a condominum complex. ("I don't even
know why I did it"). The young
man's history of setting fires
began when he was three years
old, when "[t]he first one I can
remember was a bonfire I set in
the middle of my living room."
The condominium fire, inciden
tally, was set in a trash can in
a laundry room. The most inter
esting thing about this fire is that
it.probably would have been
insignificant had not a hole been
punched into the wall behind one
laundry machines. The hol^ ,
Ji fftie, liTce
which sucked up the smoke and
flames causing the fire to spread
throughout the upper half of the
building. (There is discrepancy as
to how the hole got there. A day
earlier, workmen appeared to fix
the laundry machines. They claim
they made no holes, although
there was something about fixing
or installing a dryer, which could
indicate that such a hole might
have been necessary; yet, the
expert witnesses' reports indicate
that pyromaniacs know precisely
how to make a fire spread, and
so this particular "deviant socio
path" may well have punched the
hole in the wall).
In a prior fire, he destroyed a
huge carpet store in Philadelphia.
He "got a match and threw it into
the middle of the pile. It was the
hole pack of matches I lit and
threw in. Once I saw the fire was
starting I took off. I went over to
the other side of [the street] and
stood in the shadows and watched.
Before I got all the way across [the
street] I could hear the glass
breaking when the windows start
ed blowing out. It was like Boom
... I could have been killed. That
scared me." There is good cause
for fear here.
If he was so scared, why did he
do it again? The carpet store was
vacant when he broke in and set
it on fire. The condominum
wasn't. That fire "scared me real
bad. I was watching it on the news
the next morning and I was
crying. When I found out about
all those old people living there
and I remember all that black
smoke when the fire got going, I
was really scared." So why did
he do it? "I don't know why I did
that one either."
And why did he confess? Maybe
because, while watching the news,
"I was so relieved but still scared
when they said no one was killed.
1 saw all those old people in
pajamas and it just made me cry."
The fires he recounts are only
those which scared him. How
many did not scare him? What

about "the Synagoge [sic] down
the corner from my house [?] ...
I was huffing gas that night and
I used some of the gas to set the
fire. The reason I got scared was
when I lit the match and threw
it, it just blew me right out of the
room."
Perhaps his confession is an
earnest plea for help. He recog
nizes that he is psychiatric. Some
thing is very wrong. Setting fires
is wrong. Other people I know
don't do this. I must be wrong.
If I tell someone, will I get help?
Will I be punished? If I am crazy,
will I get help and not be pun
ished?" ... I need help and I hope
you can help me get some treat
ment. You have to realize that I've
been setting fires since I was three
(3) years old ... I think I need
help."
The possibility of remaining
silent and being caught may have
haunted him. Perhaps some crim
inals feel relief when they turn
themselves in, rather than await
ing imminent capture (or instant
video "stardom" on Fox Televi
sion's "Most Wanted"). Turning
ones self in may be a form of
repentance. Or dread. This person
suggests to his interrogators that
he needs treatment (oh, revela
tion). The insane often avoid the
harsher punitive methods, like
doing time. This strategy may, of
course, backfire, if he confesses
and nevertheless ends up incar
cerated. Suppose he is incarcerat
ed and the need for rehabilitation
is apparent (which I believe it
certainly is): When do rehabilit
ative measures occur? Before
incarceration? After?

we simply must, then be prepared
to confess. Immediately. Reverend
Dimmesdale, who beat himself
with sticks (recall that Hawthorne
tended towards the macabre)
drove himself absolutely mad
with the need to confess his illicit
act, and finally mounted the
scaffold where Hester Prynne
stood awaiting execution, con
fessed the peccant act, and
dropped dead immediately. Poe's
characters, too, often found them
selves plotting the most dreadful
schemes todestroy their relatively
harmless foes. In "The Cask of
Amontillado," the main character
walls in his supposed acquain
tance and listens as the poor
fellow screams for mercy and
scratches on the wall. In "The
Tell-Tale Heart," my favorite
short story, the main character
who is repulsed by the bizarre eye
of an old man, brutally murders
him in his bed, then chops up the
corpse and hides it beneath the
floorboards (ouch!). When the
police arrive, he imagines the
voluminous heart beat of the old
man and becomes mad with guilt
and pain. So it goes. Just don't do
these things.
History teaches us the same.
What school child has not heard
the story of little George Washing
ton who "could not tell a lie" when
he cut down the cherry tree? Most
religions, too, require some form
of confessions of sins, differing
only as to the method of
confession.
The academic and social lives
of the college I attended were
guided by the Honor Code. (Kneel
before it). Students were expected

CmiMl!!

What drives people to confess? not to cheat (on take-home and
Readily taking the blame for proctorless exams) and to report
nearly all the disasters which the cheaters to the almighty
afflicted human beings, (alleged) Honor Board. Astonishingly, the
witches, for example, tended to system seemed to work remarka
confess with great detail things bly well. The Honor Code was our
they could not have possibly done religion (consequently, we all
(?). A sixteenth century spectator became, of necessity, very reli
observed (quite keenly, I think) gious). Students never even joked
that in one century, 30,000 about cheating; It was so frowned
witches were burned — which upon. Disgruntled parents (of
was a very good thing because, ousted students, who were
otherwise, they surely would have expelled for really serious infrac
conspired to bring the whole tions of The Code) instigated law
world down.
suits against the Quaker Board of
Only a masochist or martyr, so Directors. In guarded proceedings,
the argument runs, would confess students were brought up before
to "bad" acts which he did not the Honor Board, which consisted
commit. Maybe not. Suicidal of elected students and several
people have been known to kill to students arbitrarily selected each
be killed or, if chicken, simply semester by the Board. These
confess to unsolved crimes in were great trials of secrecy. I
order to be executed. In an English never even knew where the trials
case from 1950, Evans, a father were held. On the eve before
and husband, confessed to mur commencement (graduation), a
dering his wife and child. He was senior confessed to the Board that
tried and promptly hanged. Three he had cheated on a take-home
years later, six more bodies were exam during his freshman year.
found in the same building. Anoth He was not allowed to graduate.
er tenant, Christie, who had been He was given a ".7" (the numerical
a witness for the prosecution in equivalent of an "^F") on his
the original case, confessed to the transcript for that course and was
murders, including those of Mrs. required to take a course at
Evans and the child. Interestingly, another college and receive a
at his 1950 trial, Evans had passing grade in order to get his
repudiated his confession and diploma. The "real world," how
when cross-examined as to why ever doesn't progress quite so
he originally plead guilty, Evans honestly. What a shock to grad
explained that he did so because uate and find out.
"when I found out about my
N.B.: I am about to begin a new
daughter being dead, I was upset paragraph which has absolutely
and I did not care what happened no association with the prior
to me then ... I had nothing else paragraph. That is because — and
to live for." (Gilmour, "Evans or I admit this quite unashamedly —
Christie?" 195 Spectator 270, it is late, this article is one week
Aug. 26, 1955). Obviously, both past the intended due date, and
men could not have committed the I generally tend to think in this
same crime. Did Evans lie at trial? nonsequitur kind of way. So
Did he really commit the murders rather than sit around and tax
and then recount his confession myself by coming up with a
to avoid punishment? Did Christie "transition" sentence (or para
commit the crime? Or did he lie graph), I simply move on.
to die?
My fingernails are so dirty.
Literature, too, teaches us not
At work, last summer, my
to commit truely evil acts but, if "office buddy," Paul who regaled

me every day with hilarious men's
room scenarios (on any typical
day, he'd get up from his desk and
announce that he'd be right back,
open the door, go out into the hall,
and shut the door behind him.
Five minutes later, the door would
burst open, he'd appear grinning,
slam the door shut, and burst out
laughing. "You're not gonna
believe what happened in there!")
reported that someone who was
sittfng in a stall while Paul used
the urinal "farted like a f**kin'
TRUMPET, MAN! I mean I
COULDN'T F**KIN' BELIEVE
IT!" He laughed hysterically.
Quite used to this sort of thing
by then, I, unfazed, calmy inquired
the person's identity.
"I dunno."
"You don't know? How could
you come in here and tell me
something like this and not even
know who did it because, really,
Paul, that's the funny part of all
this, [sigh] Did you at least see
his shoes?" (My God, even while
typing, I feel such guilt about
revealing this anecdote because I
know Frank LaSalvia will bring
it to the office).
"Of course I saw his shoes."
"Describe them."
"They were black. And they
had laces."
"Wingtips?"
"No."
"I bet it's William Shakes
peare." [name changed].
A tentative knock at the door
revealed "Jane," another clerk,
who appeared for a visit. We
recounted the bizarre incident.
"We think it's William Shakes
peare," we announced.
"Tsk. You guys are always
picking on him," she replied. (He
really was awfully sweet. Paul
astutely remark that
' 'wore his pants up to his nipples.
Everyone liked him well enough
but, let's face it; Children can be
so cruel).
"Look; Realistically, who else
could it be?" I sensibly offered.
"You're so mean," she
answered.
We repeated the description of
the footwear and then concluded
that I was, in fact, so mean. Then
we schemed for a moment and
decided we'd all go out into the
halls (where the books are stacked
around the perimeter of the office),
pretend to look up cases in the
books and peek into the attorneys'
offices. When one of us determined
who it was, we'd reconvene in our
office. None of the partners' shoes
matched. Several of the other
attorneys cleverly concealed their
feet behind desks. Still others
could not be found. Flustered we
met once again. "I'm telling you
guys; It's William Shakespeare. It
just seems like something he
would do."
"Tsk. He's so sweet. Don't say
that," Jane protested.
"Yeah, he's sweet. But that
doesn't mean that —"
"— he's not a trumpet player!"
interjected Paul.

"Yeah!"- I agreed, smirking.
"Besides, it's not as if we can
interview all the men in the office.
It's not as if anyone would admit
this."
"You're so mean!" she said. At
that point we all agreed once again
that I was, in fact, so mean, and
that we would go back to work
but keep our eyes peeled for the
mysterious footwear. Several
hours later, Jane returned, pale
and solemn. She lowered her head
and quietly shut the door behind
her. She sighed loudly. "It's him."
"What?" Paul and I asked
simultaneously?
"It's William Shakespeare. He's
out in the hall. Alright?! Now will
you guys just LAY OFF already?"
We laughed. "You guys are
totally out of control!" she yelled
and left.
For confirmation, Paul went
into the hall. I followed. Paul
removed a book from the shelf and
leafed through it (appearing pur
poseful). I waited at the other end.
William Shakespeare was several
feet away from Paul. Paul caught
my eye and nodded.
Christ, there's all this dirt
under my fingernails.
I relate this story now because
I occasionally still feel rather
remorseful about it. Because
William Shakespeare really is an
awfully nice guy, the sort of
person you meet and like instant
ly. Quite frankly, that job left me
with one big guilt trip. I like to
play passive observation; to watch
and then write. But yet, I confess,
I still often feel guilty when I write
about real people. Example; I still
feel guilty because Paul and I kept
our door open only when the
loudest attorney in the firm was
around just so we could hear him
thought this-.wa& funn}'?
and so did everyone else actually.)
"Hey, [to his secretary]; Listen to
this joke. What does B.S. stand
for? Bull Shit. What does M.S.
standJor? More Shit. What does
Ph.D. stand for? Piled high and
Deep. Get it?!! Ha ha! Ahahahaha!" (Then he repeated it sev
eral times). When I rewound my
dictaphone to listen to a letter I
dictated, I heard this absurd voice
in the background saying; "B.S.?
Bullshit. M.S.? More shit. Ph.D.?
Piled high and deep ... B.S.?
BullShit. M.S.?..." over and over.
If they only knew we spied on
them in the bathrooms ... Of
course, after Frank gets his hands
on this, they will.
And it's a good thing too.
Because, like the college student
who, after years of relentless
guilt, finally admitted to cheating
on his freshman exam, I finally
feel relief. I'm ... I'm itching all
over...
"Many subjects who are on the
verge of confession will start picking
their fingernails, or scratching
themselves or dusting their clothing
with hand movements..."

— f". Inban & J. Reid, Criminal
Interrogation and Confes
sions (1962).

Christmas
in the
Caf
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Jesters in the Dark
Reviewed by John Hyson
Opening night of the Court
Jesters' performance of Peter
Shaffer's Black Comedy
brought talent scouts (one at
least) to St. Mary's Auditorium
from as far away as Washington,
D.C. Is there any truth to the
rumor that Assistant Dean Nancy
Schultz is offering acting scholar
ships to GW Law School?
Black Comedy perfectly suits
an acting group trained in legal
education — it's a farce. The oneact play takes place in the South
Kensington (London) apartment
of Brindsley Miller, a young and
romantically adventurous artist
of dubious talent. Brin (played by
Bill Ronalter) and his current love
interest, Carol Melkett (played by
Rhonda Symonds), are preparing
to entertain Georg Bamberger, a
wealthy patron of the arts. The
play opens with Brin and Carol
babbling on a darkened stage
about their plans for the evening.
Just as the audience is wondering
whether the performance is expe
riencing "technical difficulties,"
the lights come on and Brin
anounces that there has been a
power outage. The rest of the play
takes place in the brightly lighted
darkness of Brin's apartment as
Brin and Carol, and a succession
of unwanted or unexpected vis
itors, try to cope with the blackout
• and each other.
Bill Ronalter is Cleese-like in his
knack for physical humor and in
his manic portrayal of the bum
bling Brin. As he gropes about the
darkened apartment, Brin man
ages to stumble over, or bump
into, everything and every person.
Either Mr. Ronalter is a natural
klutz or his performance is a
triumph of talent over grace.
. Whichever, 4he inept^ner^ of his
Brin is a driving force of the play.
Brin and Carol are soon joined
by Miss Furnival (played by
Theresa Flanagan). Miss Furnival
enters the darkened room squintingly. Nun-like in her attire (includ
ing a cross on a pendent), it
becomes clear (in her first encoun
ter with Brin) that Miss Furnival'
is more groped against than grop
ing. The straitlaced Miss Furnival
discovers a previously untapped
love for the unholy spirits and
slips into an alcoholic daze. It is
said in the program that Black
Comedy is Ms. Flanagan's "first
play ever that has less music than
words." Thankfully, it has Ms.
Flanagan's besotted rendition of
"Rock of Ages" — sung, one dares
to say, as it has never been sung
before.
Next on the scene, resplendent
in his military uniform, is Carol's
father. Colonel Melkett (played by
Ted Myers), a philistine with no
regard for art and less regard for
artists. The Colonel is pompous,
demanding, and insensitive. All of
these characteristics are effective
ly portrayed by Mr. Myers — it
is clear he is destined for partner
ship. The Colonel's sole redeeming
feature is his affection for his
daughter — "Dumpling," as he
calls her. ("Daddypegs" is her

ENTERTAINMENTi

name for him). It is this relation
ship that defines Carol — a blond
airhead. Rhonda Symonds has
created a character with a genius
for stupidity. Somehow she gives
an extra dimension to a onedimensional character.
Joining this motley group is
Harold Gorringe, neighbor and
connoisseur of the arts, whose
furniture and art Brin has bor
rowed (without Harold's knowl
edge or permission) to impress Mr.
Bamberger (remember him? he's
the art patron that Brin is plan
ning to entertain). Harold (played
winningly by David Campbell)
arrives on the scene, limp-wristed
and (almost) lisping. It soon
becomes clear that Harold, who
tells us that "Michelangelo had
passions of a different nature," is
competing with Carol for Brin's
affection (which, like most things,
goes unnoticed by Carol). [The
program hastens to assure us that
David Campbell "has a girl
friend."] Harold has some of the
best lines in the play and Mr.
Campbell delivers them with
perfect timing.
Last of the principal characters
on the scene is Clea, Brin's exflame. Played by M.J. McNamee
(who also serves as director), Clea
sneaks into the darkened room
unnoticed. Unaware of her pres
ence, Brin and Harold debate
(while she sits on the sofa between
them) Clea's physical qualities —
arguing over whether she is
"rather plain" or, to put it bluntly,
"ugly." This lively exchange is
one of the high points of the play;
in it, Ms. McNamee excels as both
actress and director. Later, Clea
and Brin repair to the bedroom
where their friendship is enthu
siastically renewed.
Finally, after many calls to the
London
electrician, one Schuppanzigh
(played by Dale T. Facey), comeS
to restore the power. He is mis
taken for Mr. Bamberger because,
like Bamberger, he speaks with an
accent. Since Mr. Bamberger is
known to be both deaf and
wealthy, the characters alternate
in high-volume fawning. Mr.
Facey succeeds admirably in
•conveying poor Schuppanzigh's
perplexity at being screamed at by
such a bizarre crew. After setting
them straight about his identity,
he sets about to restore the
electricity.
The play ends with the longawaited appearance of Georg
Bamberger (played by John R.
Cillino). We hardly get to meet Mr.
Bamberger because, shorty after
his arrival, Schuppanzigh
announces that he has completed
his repairs and, as he flips a light
switch, the play concludes with
the blackened brightness with
which it began.
The Court Jesters' performance
of Black Comedy was fine enter
tainment. If there is a deep mes
sage in Black Comedy, it (for
tunately) escaped this reviewer.
The performance also affirmed
that one can (and probably should)
have some fun while going
through law school.
a

Everybody gets into the act.

The Dirt on White Collar
by Suzanne M. Cosentino
and Dale T. Facey

sticks to Teflon, what makes
Teflon stick to the pan?
Other Comments: "Working
in the library beats studying in
it. Now I get paid. Hire the band
— I'll need an alternate career
after this semester's finals."
Suzanne Cosentino ("Zan"), the
bass guitarist, first started play
ing the bass this summer, and the
band is in agreement that she has
made incredible progress since
Ted showed her the basics (Ted
can't compliment her enough).
This is not true, however, of this
year's Moot Court competitors,
many of whom refer to her as the
. "Point Bitch" in her capacity as
Reimel Point Evlauator on the
Moot Court Board. Now that
that's over, Zan says it's "Back
to Bass.. .ics!" (Just a little band
humor ... very little).
Chris Vaccaro ("Vixen") is the
band's lead female vocalist and
acoustic/rhythm guitarist. This
is her first experience playing in
a band. She does claim to have
played in public before, however
(We leave that to the reader's
imagination). Since her position in
the band bars her from audition
ing as one of Ted's groupies, Chris
has been elected to take on the
terrible task of seeking out males
... for groupies, of course.
Lisa Rich ("Ms. Rich"), who
plays percussion and sings back, ground vocals, is the resident cow
bell expert in WHITE COLLAR.
She is also a long-time fan of the
Beatles. In fact, during college,
she worked at WIOQ with Helen
Leight, who broadcasted "Break
fast with the Beatles." Although
Lisa has never been in a band
before, she has adapted quite well.
This semester, the band has
focused on building its repertoire.
According to Ted, the best songs
are those that people know but
have not heard in a while, like
older Hooters or Monkees songs.
WHITE COLLAR will also feature
some original material during its
next "tour," which includes play
ing at future TG's and at area bars
next semester. Anybody who is
interested in having WHITE COL
LAR play at upcoming events can
talk to any of the band members
or leave a note in either Ted or
Suzanne's mailbox in the Vending
Room. Watch out Springsteen —
the rock-and-roll world is not
composed of only blue collar.

of the equipment currently used
by |he band (Guess you could say
he's "fully equipped"). With this
equipment, a helping of musical
Riddle: What do you get when
talent and enough patience to
you add three 3Ls, three 2Ls, six
search through the myriad of
microphones, three guitars, two
possible combinations, Doug can
keyboards and a set of drums? You
recreate virtually any sound used
guessed it - WHITE COLLAR.
by the original recording artists.
The band, which is composed
He also played in a band during
of three 3Ls, Suzanne Cosentino,
college that performed mostly
Chris Vaccaro and Lisa Rich, and
three 2Ls, Ted Rosenthal, Dale
original music. He is a proficient
songwriter as well and has com
Facey and Doug Holdren, formed
posed over eighty songs. A Jimmy
last semester when Suzanne and
Buffett fanatic, Doug enjoys
Ted first learned of the other's
interest in getting a band together. "drunk Caribbean rock and roll,"
but he enjoys peforming Billy
Suzanne introduced Ted and Dale
Joel songs (Stay tuned for "Angry
to Chris and Lisa in April, and
Young Man" next semester).
Doug joined soon thereafter.
Dale Facey ("Moose"), the
The band has been playing
together approximately two times drummer, has been playing the
drums since he was about six
per week Since July and made its
years old. He previously performed
debut at the Phi Delta Phi TG in
in his high school Jazz Band and
September, featuring such wellas "Just What ! in ^he orchestra for last ^fear's
production of lolanthe. When
'deeded. Gimme Some Lovin ,
asked about his life. Dale had the
J" Not Your) Steppm' Stone"
following comments:
and "Secret Agent Man." WHITE
Turn-ons: Acting, music, my
COLLAR also features its own
wife
adaptations of "Good Lovin" (Yes,
Turn-offs; The Prince of Dar
the slow tempo at the beginning
kness, studying, not getting
was intentional) and "Browninterviews
Eyed Girl" (a combination of Van
Favorite Foods: Anything
Morrison and Jimmy Buffett).
delivered... and cereal at night
Among its more ambitious efforts
Favorite Movie: Monty
are Billy Joel's "Miami 2017 (Seen
Python and the Holy Grail
the Lights Go Out On Broadway)"
Favorite Mystery: If nothing
and the Hooters' "Satellite."
Ted Rosenthal ("Snake"), the
lead guitarist, has been in and out
of bands since tenth grade and
knows just about every song ever
written. Besides being skilled in
playing the guitar, Ted is also an
accomplished songwriter and has
spent the last six months in a
studio recording his own album.
As the only available male in the
band, Ted is currently in charge
of auditioning groupies. Anyone
interested should drop a note in
his box (so to speak), since he's
difficult to find on campus.
Another WHITE COLLAR
member with previous band expe
rience is Doug Holdren ("Robocop"). Doug, who plays keyboards
and bass guitar, contributed most
For all you Lita Ford fans .

VLS Ironman
Continued from page 1

A scene from Black Comedy
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nice group of people."
He recalled the memorable deep
water start of the swim where
nearly 1,400 athletes were tread
ing water waiting for the cannon
to sound. "It was wonderful," he
said. "You could see the iish.
Scuba divers were out there
taking pictures of the swimmers.
That was the best part of the
triathlon."
Changing gears, Pugh began
the 112-mile bike ride, which he
endured by pacing himself, eating,
and drinking from water bottles
along the way. Biking is his
favorite triathlon event. Six and
one-Iialf hours into the triathlon,
Pugh jumped off his bike and laced

Pugh.
up his running shoes. He met his
goal of finishing the race under
It took Pugh about a month to
eleven hours by "taking one small recover from the race. When
step at a time and visualizing each asked about his plans for the near
goal."
future, he remarked dutifully and
It is difficult to imagine swim with a laugh, "I'd now like to
ming, biking & running the dis focus all the energy I had been
tances Pugh did. Its also difficult putting into the race into my
to imagine how a person could schoolwork." Competing in the
strenuously exert himself for Ironman World Championship
more than 10 hours in that fashion Triathlon is a stunning achieve
without physically collapsing. ment for any athlete, but especial
However, Pugh described himself ly for a law student with so little
as feeling "refreshed" at the end time to spare. Despite the
of the race. He ate two pizzas and demands on his valuable study
went to bed. The next day he time, Pugh plans to begin training
wound down a bit by hanging out for next year's Ironman qualifier
with his fellow athletes and in January, and would like to
drinking about fifteen Maitais finish next year's race in under
(Hawaiian rum drinks). "I didn't 10 hours. Said Pugh "there's more
move around much that day,"said to life than Rooms 29 and 30."

^:
L
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[ENTERTAINMENT

The Law Through the Lens, Part II
by Stephan Finkel
Series Lawyers
Let's get the matter of accuracy
out of the way right off. Once you
learn about the law — the real
law — you cannot help but spot
myriad flaws in virtually all
made-for-TV courtrooms. Defense
counsel should have objected, the
prosecutor is clearly abusing
discretion, the lawyers are misin
terpreting cases and misapplying
theories, the judge is imj)ermissibly skewed. But these shows do
not purport to teach viewers the
law; if so, I've just wasted a
bundle on three years' tuition.
These shows do have legal advi
sors, but they are, in the phrase
of a law professor I consulted on
this topic, disaffected lawyers. It's
their flavor that is worth examin
ing. Focus on the characteriza
tions, issues and plots, and that
will reveal how television fiction
ally portrays its lawyers.
The show in the forefront of
telelaw today is of course L.A.
Law. In many respects, L.A. Law
is laudable in its portrayal of the
people and profession of the law.
The characters are not all sleazy,
nor are they all idealistic. Each
has a certain defining character,
but displays a range in his or her
character over the course of time.
For instance, Arnie Becker was
created to be sleazy and manipul
ative, totally self-absorbed and
conceited, the ultimate divorce
shark. Yet every now and then,
he'll show a human, caring side.
The other side of the litigator coin
is Michael Kuzak, the crusading
moralist, who has found himself
having ethical problems, showing
a few rust spots in that shining
white armor. Another plus in the
show's ledger is that not all the
lawyers are litigators; one fea
ture character is a tax attorney
(yes, the show does tend to ignore
his cases and function, since it
probably doesn't make for boffo
dramatic confrontation) and anoth
er functions mainly as the office
manager.
The show also goes so far as
to show paralegals and office
personnel who are not lawyers as
being integral parts of the firm!
A radical concept, to be sure, but
one that does provide more bal
ance to a show that is about the
law and not just lawyers. Not all
law happens in the courtroom,
and the show does reflect that to
some degree, depicting meetings
with clients and other counsel,
discovery, depositions. (Every
thing but research.)
The main problem with the
show is that the primary function
of a television show is to get
ratings, which means it must
appeal to the widest audience.
Characters tend to be easilyclassified stereotypes — although
they do break out of their molds
often. Still, every character can fit
neatly under a given banner; the
patriarch of the firm, the accoun
tant, the feminist, etc. Plots often
seem contrived or far-fetched.
Again, due to the problem of
having to appeal to a mass
audience, issues tend to be sen
sational, and the cases and legal
process are painted in very broad
strokes. All in all, however, L.A.
Law, whether you like it or not,
does provide a more rounded
picture of the law than most, if
not all, of its predecessors.
One show that made an indel
ible impression of what lawyers
do was Perry Mason. Back before
Raymond Burr was relegated to
Ironsides' wheelchair, he immor
talized for the tube Erie Stanley
Gardner's already immortal
defense lawyer.It was appropriate
that Perry Mason was filmed in
black and white, because it tended
to view cases in black and white.
A clear demarcation between guilt
and innocence, melodramatic
cross-examinations, misleading
clues, and the only guy of whose

innocence you could be assured
was the defendant. Would Perry
get him off, or would he go to the
chair for a murder he didn't
commit? This is not a proposition
many bookies would lay odds
against. Each week, you could bet
the farm that the accused was
innocent. Perry would defend him
successfully, and not only clear
the defendant but expose the
actual perpetrator. It does suggest
that the police detectives weren't
exactly a credit to their badges,
but hey, they had Perry on their
side, sort of. Of course, the defend
ant whose neck Perry saved would
end up having to pay Perry for the
extra time Perry spent doing the
cops' job of finding the real culprit,
but the defendant probably didn't
mind, since he knew as soon as
he took the stand that of all the
people in the courtroom, he was
the least likely to be convicted.
Perry Mason presented the law
as an intense high stakes drama,
which purpose at its very heart
would be to dig out the ultimate
truth if the defense counsel
worked hard enough. (Of course,
the prosecutor was only interested
in another notch in his briefcase
and never did charge the right
guy.) But Perry did spawn a
succession of T.V. lawyers, all
perpetuating this image of defense
attorney as savior. Tray's Perry
Mason incarnation is Matlock,
starring Andy Griffith as a wily

countrified defense attorney. I
could never, buy Andy Griffith as
a sheriff in May berry, let alone a
wily countrified attorney. How
come there are hardly any shows
about wily prosecutors?
Of a totally different stripe is
the lawyer's role in situation
comedy. The key element that
situation comedies tend to exploit
is caricature. Sitcoms tend to be
excessive in their caricature of
lawyers, playing up the most
ignoble elements of the profession
in order to get a guffaw out of the
laugh track. Night Court is the
most obvious offender, with John
Larocquette protraying A.D.A.
Dan Fielding as the diametric
opposite of Raymond Burr's Perry
Mason. Fielding is an immoral,
greedy, ethically and emotionally
bankrupt scoundrel. Even though
this is a comedy and Perry Mason
is a drama, I can't help but get
the feeling that the average viewer
believes today's practicing crim
inal lawyer is closer to Fielding
than Mason. Sure, Fielding is
supposed to be funny, but beneath
any funny characterization lurks
a perception of reality. Other
sitcom manifestations of lawyers
that come to mind are Barney
Miller's Arnold Ripner, a sleazy
ambulance chaser who would
frequently pop by the squadroom
to drum up new clients and be
insulted by Harris or Wojo; Mar
garet Colin as an attractive A.D.A.

Moot Workshop

in the short-lived Foley Square
(short-lived probably because the
show portrayed lawyers as ethical
people trying to convict criminals,
which, when you come to think
of it isn't really funny at all); and
The Associates, an off-beat, some
times outrageously funny sitcom
focusing on three new associates
(one of whom was Martin Short)
working for a Wall Street firm.
The general rule on sitcom law
yers is that it seems the more
stereotyped and caricaturish the
lawyer, the more popular the
show. If you ever get a chance to
see The Associates, watch it, not
only because it's a funny show,
but because it actually shows
lawyers doing research. Okay,
okay, it shows associates doing
research. The partners, well, let's
just say they also fit the
stereotype.
Finally, another show worth
mentioning isn't about lawyers at
all, but law students. The _P^r
Chase, which provided a siriatl-'
screen podium for the famous
Professor Kingsfield, the intimi
dating Contracts law professor
archly and incomparably played
by the late John Houseman,
showed law students fighting to
endure The Process of Harvard
Law School. The students were
sympathetically protrayed, alter
nately intelligent, idealistic, self
ish, engaging, determined, schem
ing, resourceful. In short, they

were human beings, coping with
the difficulties, rising to the
occasions, revelling in the tri
umphs and learning from the
failures, just like real non-law
people would. The show had a ring
of truth to it (usually, but not
always), and made the law and the
study of it seem an insurmoun
table but irresistable challenge.
My question is what happens
between law school and practice
to make these human beings into
caricatures in the eyes of the
media? Is it the pursuit of ratings,
or is it something else? Perhaps
it all comes down to expectations.
People, viewers and television
producers alike, expect lawyers to
be a certain way. Shows that don't
follow that concept face an uphill
struggle to gain acceptance. Law
students can be real people
because there are no expectations
for law students to be otherwise.
But lawyers should be, for better
or worse, lawyers. Usually, it's for
Occasion|jy|^aberrations
slip througK.'fiut one such aber
ration, L.A. Law, started off not
so much an aberration as an
affirmation. In the beginning, the
lawyers were all outrageously
sleazy, greedy schemers engaged
in lurid headline-grabbing cases,
and only started to develop ethics
and consciences once the show
made its initial splash. Unfortu
nately, through the lens and in the
Neilsens, that may be the best the
law can hope for in a series vein.

Professor Sirico, workshop instructor.
Continued from page 1

next year." Kelly will be soliciting
suggestions from workshop par
ticipants and incorporating them
into a report to ensure even more
successful workshops in the
future.
The workshop idea surfaced
last spring with a meeting
between Professor Sirico, Kat
hleen Sweet (Chairperson of the
Moot Court Board), and Scott
Scheele (Outside Competitions
Coordinator). Scheele said that
the workshop was to "ensure the
success of Villanova's teams in
outside competitions and to pro
vide a valuable learning expe
rience in the brief writing style."
Scheele added that "at this stage
in our legal careers, most of our
writing experience is in somewhat
neutral legal writing, that is
memos. Brief writing, in contrast,
is advocacy writing and involves
jiersuasion. This type of writing
is much different from memo
writing, it is an acquired skill that
needs to be developed and
practiced."
The workshop is just one of
many examples of a newly revi
talized outside competitions pro
gram run by Scheele under the
auspices of the Moot Court Board.
For the first time this year each
outside competition team is under
the guidance of a faculty advisor
who helps the team as much as
possible without breaching the

rules of each particular competi
tion. In addition, Villanova Law
School is being represented by an
unprecedented twelve teams in
outside competitions this year.
Second year Moot Court Board
members who do not advance in
the Reimel Competition are now
required by the Moot Court Board
to enter a local outside competi
tion, and there are some teams
that consist of non-board members
competing in outside competi
tions. Among these are 2Ls Ed
Campbell and Lynn Hirsch who
will compete in the American Bar
Association's National Appellate
Advocacy Competition, and 3Ls
Michael Davis and Chuck Curley
who will be defending Villanova's
1989 title in the Merna Marshall
Competition.
The success of the outside
competitions program is already
evident in the results from the
Benton Privacy Law Competition.
Villanova, represented by Arsen
Zartarian, Kathy Sweet and Scott
Scheele, received the second high
est of the 38 brief scores. The team
also performed well in oral argu
ment, advancing to the quarter
final round. In addition, the team
that will represent Villanova in
the National Moot Court Compe
tition, Thomas Robertson,
Richard Ruffee and Neil Townsend, has written an excellent
brief and is preparing for the
regional competition with a rigor
ous practice argument schedule.

GETTHE
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Over twenty hours of class time is
spent reviewing and analyzing approx
imately 2,000 practice questions. Inclass practice and diagnostic testing
is also provided. Practice and review
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the exam.

Complete substantive law texts com
prise the core of the Kaplan-SMH
program. All testable subjects are
covered in a rtarrative format so you
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took in law school, or releam those
subjects you may have forgotten.

Unmatched
Each member of our faculty is an
expert in his or her field Moreover,
each is an expert in highlighting and
explaining the more difficult and fre
quently tested issues while moving
^ciently through the fuU breadth of
material appearing on the exam.

Over 100 Permanent Cratera thiou^
out the natk>n means a course ktcation
that fits your needs. It also means
easier make-up classes and the opportuniQ^ to review lectures of more difficuh material again if necessary. We
make sure that studying for your bar
exam isn't a trial

•N

•hrTtolvE

SEE YOUR CAMPUS REPRESENTATIVES:

JOHN GAMBESCIA W-HEAD REP
MELANEANOHEWSW) KATHLEEN BOLE SI
ROSE PBANO W
DAVBROSENBLUM '91
K^^SmNUYH.

KAPIAN-SMH
f^KAF
REVIEW SERVICES
^ IBAR
BARR
[8001 KAP-TEST (8001343-9188

DAVO H0SEN6AUM «
STANLEY H. KAPLAN
EDUCATIONAL CENTER
950 HAVERFORD ROAD
BRYNMAWR, PA 19010
(215)526-9744

MMTfOMUW

ii

December, 1989* THE DOCKET • Page 9

TWAS THE TNIGHT TBEFORE TFINALS
(with apologies to Clement Moore,
and the rest of you)
'Twas the night before finals
and all throughout Garey,
lots of coffee was stirring,
there's no rest for the wary.

Your outline's committed
to memory's sight,
but your damn random number ~
can't remember it right.

The outlines were placed
by the beds in despair,
in hopes that the test
would somehow be fair.

Pick a new one at random,
write it down as you start.
You hope it belongs
to somebody smart.

. /

Though some fell asleep
with their heads on their casebooks,
the only imprint it left
was a new set of facenooks.

You gather your spirit;
you're going to win
till the moment you hear it;
"Get ready. Begin."

V

Inside of their heads
legal concepts were shaped,
while visions of sugarplums
the VCR taped.

J

4-

You fill up one blue book
and start on another.
You no longer will need
that note from your mother.

At last it is daylight,
and all here on time.
^ack where we learned it,
the scene of the crime.

Those three hours pass
we come out intact.
Seemed only like minutes;
one hundred eighty, to be exact.

The pens are laid out
in rows nice and straight.
So what made you think
you would need more than eight?

And then the last blue book
is tucked out of sight:
Merry Christmas to all,
and to all a Bud Lite.

iHerrQ €t;rt0tma0, from

locket
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iSPORTSi

The Slapster: Buddy's & Baseball's Bounty

Thanksgiving Bounty

Legend has it the original
Thanks^ving bounty was shared
by Pilgrims and Indians, a feast
consisting of turkey and all the
trimmings. This year's Thanks
giving feast for the Philadelphia
Eagles was a turkey in the form
of the Dallas Cowboys. The
bounty, if 6ne listens to Cowboys
coach Jimmy Johnson, was shared
by members of the Eagles special
teams for putting Cowboys kicker
Luis Zendejas out of the game and
attempting to injure quarterback
Troy Aikman. Happy holidays to
you too, Jimmy.
This accusation must be exam
ined on two levels. One level, the
easier one, is whether Buddy
Ryan spedHcally did in fact put
out a cash bounty on the heads
of Cowboys' players. The deeper,
more disturbing level is the shad
ow this accusation casts over the
humanity of the "game."
Did Buddy Ryan offer bounties
for the heads of former Eagle and
current Cowboy kicker Luis Zen
dejas and number one draft pick
Troy Aikman? Most factors point
toward the negative. If you're
going to try to put out a couple
players, why target a slumping
kicker and an erractic quarter
back? There are Cowboys players
who have a much greater impact
on the game, like Bill Bates, Paul
Palmer and Jim Jeffcoat. Why not
just target the Cowboy cheerlead
ers, who seemed to have more life
than the team on the field? The
theory goes that Ryan holds
grudges, and particularly in the
case of Zendejas, sent out a
hatchetman. I don't know Buddy
Ryan personnally, but this seems
to be beyond even his blustery
capacity. The man likes to play
the role of the second coming of
Vince Lombard!, but tbis bounty
claim seems improbable.
_one thing. Zendejas, who
kicked in PPuTaiteiphra ifw over a
year, would have been more acute
ly aware of this scrutiny of the
bounty. Yet Luis could allege no
hard facts or descriptions of how
this process works. Surely 13
months in the Eagles locker room
would've given Luis serious doc
umentation of Buddy's bountious
wrath. It sounds more like sour
grapes, considering the uncere
monious way in which Ryan cut
Zendejas, which admittedly was
poorly handled and entirely unwar
ranted. The Cowboys claim that
Eagles special teams coach A1
Roberts and a couple players
called the Cowboys warning them
of the hit list. This I do not doubt;
it sounds like the kind of head
games that go on all the time in
athletics. Every team tries to get
a psychological advantage, wheth
er it's through pinning up news
paper articles quoting opposing
players' reported sleights or by onfield taunting or outright physical
intimidation. It isn't surprising
that this "threat" could have been
made to unnerve the opposing
team's "point-scorers" (kickers
and quarterbacks do have the job
of putting points on the board; I
used quote marks there in light
of the Cowboys being shut out),
to shake up those players' perfor
mance and make them look over
their shoulders every now and
then. As Troy Aikman said, that's
part of the game and he's heard
it since high school and it hasn't
bothered him yet, nor would it
have if Jimmy Johnson had told
him about it before the game
against the Eagles.
Think about it: Coach Johnson
claims there was a serious bounty
threat on his quarterback's head,
yet he sees fit not to mention it
to Aikman before the game. It
makes one conclude that either:
(a) Jimmy Johnson wanted to win
at the cost of his quarterback's
health and well-being, feeling that
a scared signal-caller would not be
as effective; or (b) Jimmy Johnson

didn't really believe there was a
bounty threat. Out of the two
choices, (b) sounds better. So why
is there such a furor over this
now? Well, it seems that Zendejas
did get blocked on a kickoff. Eagle
linebacker Jessie Small bypassed
two other Cowboy special teamers
(who probably presented more of
a threat to make a tackle then the
5'6", 160 pound placekicker Zen
dejas) in order to block Zendejas.
But that happens to kickers a lot;
if they're going to be on the field,
they are eligible to be blocked. If
they aren't blocked, they could
end up making a tackle when a
kick returner from the other team
accidentially trips over them
running upfield. In this case,
Small went to block Zendejas,
who saw him coming and hit the
ground. In hitting the ground,
Zendejas "cut"Small, meaning he
rolled-blocked him below the
knees. The referees, watching
this event unfold, threw a penalty
flag, and called a 15-yarder against
Zendejas. Even so, Zendejas was
knocked woozy, and now feels
that was the whole idea behind
the hit. Kicker gets knocked
woozy. Stop the presses. So why
is this particular instance such a
big deal? As Buddy replied, Jimmy
Johnson was just trying to shift
the focus from his team's wret
chedly embarrassing Thanksgiv
ing Day showing. I mean, talk
about gobblers. The Cowboys
running game got stuffed, Cun
ningham made mincemeat of their
secondary, and the Cowboy pass
ing game self-basted as Troy
Aikman threw up one pumpkin
after another. This provides the
final piece of the pie. At least for
now, having digested this whole
scenario, one must conclude that
this bounty couldn't hold water.
' The other side of this is the"
effect it has on one's perceptions
of football, which is a violent game
to begin with. Players try to knock
other players out of the game all
the time. Defensive linemen target
quarterbacks, cornerbacks and
safeties drool at the thought of
wide receivers coming over the
middle and the quarterback
throwing a high ball, offensive
linemen rumble downfield to
throw their bodies at much
smaller defensive backs. Everyone
on special teams tries to cream
everyone else. Game-ending and
season-ending injuries are com
monplace. As the old saying goes,
dancing is a contact sport. Football
is violence.
But the object of the game is
to win, not to put the other guy
out, not to have him carried off
the field on a stretcher. Awards
recognizing "big hits" are one
thing; cash for causing injury is
quite another. If there really are
bounties offered, what had seemed
to be cheap shots now don't seeni
so cheap; they seem to be worth
some cash. The fact that this is
even plausible is distressing. It
suggests something sinister in
what should be an emotional,
violent but not mean-spirited
competition. Football is meant to
be entertaining, exciting. Inten
tional injuries have no place in the
game. (Remember first year
Torts? Hackbart v. Cincinnati
Bengals?) Such tortious conduct
has no place in professional sports;
at least, not this side of hockey.

Out of the Ballpark
Collusion. Just the sound of the
word sends chills over the spines
of baseball owners from Atlanta
to Anaheim, from Montreal to
Seattle. Whisper "collision" near
them and they'll freeze up, or
"collation" and they'll go bugeyed. Why this strange reaction
to a mere three-syllable word?
1985. Before 1985, when players
had first won the right to uncom
pensated free agency in the courts,
the owners shelled out tremend
ous sums of money, believing they

were getting something for
nothing. What they got was a
league pay scale increased tenfold.
Then by 1985, baseball owners
had learned their lesson, and got
together and flouted the so-called
free agency by neglecting to make
offers to available players who
were free agents. As many of the
players were superstars and
could've meant a pennant at only
the cost of opening the team
checkbook wider, it was pretty
obvious there was a secret agree
ment among the owners not to
sign other teams' free agents.
That significantly altered the
concept of free agency, players
being "free" in the sense that no
one was paying them. This did not
sit well with the players, who
wanted to be free in the sense that
everyone would offer them mil
lions of dollars. This little differ
ence of opinion is somewhere in
the court system right now and
figures to cost the owners bigtime, and collective bargaining
marches on.
So we come to free agency 1989.
The owners have learned lesson
#2, that if they go to court they
will lose. Lesson #1, however, the
fiscal responsibility lesson, has
gone the way of the nine-inning
starter. Recently, the Yankees
shelled out over five million
dollars for the privilege of having
Pascual Perez circle the Yankee
Stadium parking lot for three
years. To put this in perspective,
Whitey Ford, the all-time winningest pitcher in World Series
play, could have pitched for over
a century at his best salary and
not amassed what the Yanks are
playing Pascual for less than a
third of a decade, a man who not
only has spent time in jail and

•

drug rehab, but never won a series now going to pay Rickey Hender
game. Of course, it's likely that son $12 million for four years of
Whitey's salary would go down his time. ($12 million = a banker's
after about seventy years as his dozen.) Candy Maldonado, who
pitching effectiveness decreased. batted a lusty .217 last year, more
And it's not just Steinbrenner. than living up to the promise of
The Giants overpaid Kevin Bass his first name, will receive
$5+ million, the Red Sox invested $875,000 for one year to play for
their $6.2 mil in 32 year old Tony ,the Indians. And the list will
Pena. Atlanta made a multi continue togrow. There's nothing
millionaire out of Nick Esasky, free about free agency anymore,
who until last year had power ; especially not from the owners'
stats that looked more like Dr. perspective. I wonder when they'll
Ruth than Babe Ruth. The A's are learn lesson #3.

Doesn't this seem
like forever ago?

'Tort, Equal Rights Amendment, Judge Wapner.
The People's Court! Roe vs. Wade??
Depositions...arbitrations. Divorce Court!
Private practice... Rusty the Bailiff commercial litigation.
Griswold v. Connecticut attorney, counselor
Personal Injury. Alimoriy LA. Law"
:
"Arriba arriba, andole andole. Dos Equis!
Speedy Gonzalez...Acapulco...Tequila.
Margaritas nachos! The 3 Amigos. Ole. Nachos
and Cheech & Chong. Cancun. Ricl^ Ricardo salsa?
Juan Valdez. Puerto Vallarta, fajitas.
The Nina, The Pinta, The Santa Maria. Siesta or fiesta?
Ricardo Montalban."
"Someone v. The State of California. Paralegals,
beneficiaries, and heirs. Brown v. Board of Education.
The Bar!?! Mergers. Partnerships. Kramer vs. Kramer...
Associates. Verbatim. To Kill a Mockingbird. Due
process of law. Court Reporter Doug Llewelyn.
The Paper Chase."

Hearsay from Law School Night
at Marita's.
Special Discounts for Law Students with Proper ID,
Every Wednesday at 10 p.m.

610-12 Lancaster Avenue, Bryn Mawr • 527-8989
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There's a PS/2 that's
right for you.
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Memory

-.v:.

Processor
3.5-inch diskette drive

8530-E21

8550-031

8555-061

640Kb

1Mb

1Mb

1Mb

2Mb

8086 (8 MHz)

80286 (10 MHz)

80286 (10 MHz)

80386SX"(16MHz)

80386" (16 MHz)

720Kb

1.44Mb

1.44Mb

1.44Mb

1.44Mb
60Mb

Fixed disk drive

20Mb

20Mb

30Mb

Micro Cltannel'"
architecture

-

-

Yes

Yes

Yes

Display

Monochrome

8513 Color

8513 Color

8513 Color

8513 Color

Mouse

Yes

Yes

Yes

Yes

DOS 4.0
Microsoft®
Windows/286
hDC Windows
Express™

DOS 4.0
Microsoft
Windows/286
Word 5.0"
hDC Windows
Express
hDC Windows
Manager"
hDC Windows
Color"

DOS 4.0
Microsoft
Windows/286
Word 5.0"
Excel"
hDC Windows
Express
hDC Windows
Manager
hDC Windows
Color

DOS 4.0
Microsoft
Windows/386
Word 5.0"
Excel"
hDC Windows
Express
hDC Windows
Manager
hDC Windows
Color

$1,499

$2,299

$2,799

$3,499

$4,699
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Yes
DOS 4.0
Microsoft
Windows/386
Word 5.0"
Excel"
hDC Windows
Express
hDC Windows
Manager
hDC Windows
Color

«

'

Model 70 386 .1 .
8570 E61

8525-001

60Mb

Software
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And right on the money, too.
No matter what your major (or your budget), there's an IBM Personal System/2®
that can make you look great—in school, and after you graduate. And now you
can choose from five complete packages of hardware and preloaded software, at
special low student prices. What's more, when you buy your PS/2,® you will get a
mouse pad, a 3.5-inch diskette holder, and a power strip—all free.
And you're entitled to a great low price on the PRODIGY® service. Aside from
all this, three of the most popular IBM Proprinters™ are available now at
special low prices.
Proprinter III w/Cable (4201/003) $399
Proprinter X24E w/Cable (4207/002) $549
Proprinter XL24Ew/Cable (4208/002) $669
Start out the new year right. Check out all these special savings
now—before it's too late!* Offer ends February 15,1990.

How're you going to do it?

PS/2 it!

Call your Villanova student representatives!
PAT FOLEY
JOE RASTATTER
GREG RIETZKE

649-7230
789-3012
527-5701

New! Ask about the IBM PS/2 Loan for Learning

Or stop in and see:
DAN McGEE, Room 63 Mendel Hall
•This offer is limited to qualified students, faculty and staff who order an IBM PS/2 Model 8530-E21,8550-031,8555-061 or 8570-E61 through February 15,1990.The preconfigured IBM PS/2 Model 8525-001
is available through December 31,1989 only Prices quoted do not include sales tax, handling and/or processing charges. Check with your institution regarding these charges. Orders are subject to
availability Prices are subject to change and IBM may withdraw the promotion at any time without written notice.
"Microsoft Word and Excel are the Academic Editions.
®IBM, Personal System/2 and PS/2 are registered trademarks of International Business Machines Corporation. PRODIGY is a registered service mark and trademark of Prodigy Services Company, a
partnership of IBM and Sears. Microsoft is a registered trademark of Microsoft Corporation.
"Proprinter and Micro Channel are trademarks of International Business Machines Corporation. hDC Windows Express, fiDC Windows Manager and hDC Windows Color are trademarks of hDC Computer
Corporation. 80386SX and 80386 are trademarks of Intel Corporation. ©IBM Corp. 1989.

